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| Enter Don BALTAHAZAR, „55 


5 0 THAZAK! 517250 0598. | 

i HEN this point 8 gain 'd my ſoul will be 23 1 
reit; „ 4 0 : a 

Bianca muſt be mine. Sebaſtian „ 


| Her heart - but what of that i=] want on 
do 1 (i 
Nor her, if any othe woman could n 3 


Be found, from who alliance I was ſure Yo x 2 5 I k = 
Fo reap ſuch 
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My lord, T'p „ 1 intrade; 
Perhaps L interfapt 
When you'are 
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2 IAN E Ac 9 48 
A friendly viſit might have been diſpens'd with. 
hs are you ſtudying for the public good ? 
| BAL THAZAR. 
No, Juan, tis not that takes up my thoughts; 
Doſt think I ever rack my brains for that? 
My mind was fixt upon my own affairs: 
SE | I'll tell thee, Juan.—Soon I mean to wed ; 
1 My choice is made; the lady's young and fair, 
Noble, well bred ;—has charms more ſtriking ſtill : 
The bags of dollars unto which ſhe's heir, 
I think do well deſerve 2 warm purſuit, 


JUAN. 
Indeed of this I have not heard before; 


N Now all is ſettled you inform your friend: 


When men get great, they grow reſerv'd to thoſe 
Who once were worthy deem'd of knowing all 
3 | Their inmoſt thoughts. 
= | BALTHAZ AR. 3 
You know I have not now 
il | The ms to. ſpace I had fome years ago, 
Wen! could often entertain my friends: 
But now my ſtrict attendance on the . 
n ſcarce permit one hour unto Myſelf. 
5 | JUAN. 1 55 
Well, well, my lord, I pray no more excuſes. 
Who 1 is your deſtin'd bride ? 


BALTHAZAR. 
Do you hot know 


Bianca,. old Don Pedro's niece and ward? 
Tis her I mean to honour with my hand. 


— 


PPP RG ITT CF EE ae erp wes,» 
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| JUAN. 
Bianca surely that can never be; 


ohe is contracted to a noble youth; 


Let you ſeem certain of the glorious prize, 
BALTHAZAR. 


And fo 1 am.— The king, Don Juan, fhall 


Secure her mine. Our ſovereign's commas 
Who dares reſiſt ?. 


JUAN. 
You mean to force her * 
To be your wife :—why did you not; my lord, 
With all love's rhet'ric try to win her heart? 
Suppoſe our royal maſter grants your wiſh ; 


In ſuch a marriage, bliſs you'll neyer find: 


All hopes of ſweet domeſtic peace are vain, 
Without a tender union of your ſouls. 


B ALT HAZ AR. 


1 wiſh not for it.—O the ſweet revenge 


Of bringing down that haughty woman's pride! 
I tell thee, long in vain F've made my ſuit, | | 
And ſtrove to gain her by the gentleſt means; is 
With tameneſs oft I've borne her pride and 0 
And been ſubmiſſive as an abject ſlave; 

But ſoon ſhe'll know "twill be wy turn to maar. 


JUAN. 


What will your N miſtreſs, Clara, ſay, 


When ſhe is told that you haye broke her chains? 


1 For that connection myſt be quite diſſoly d. 


B 2 | BAL- 


S 1A CT a 
BALT HAZAR. | 
Not for Bianca, Friend ; thou may'ſt believe : : 
Doſt think, for her I'll give up any thing 
| That will the leaſt contribute to my pleaſures ? 
Much leſs a miſtreſs. — She, Don Juan, ſhall 
Afﬀiſt me in my purpoſes l wed 
But for two reaſons ;—int*reſt, and revenge 
F or all Bianca's coldneſs and contempt. 


| JUVAKR . 
: Mighe i adviſe, I'd give this buſineſs up! 
I cannot think that you are acting right; Hy 
f And much I fear you will too late repent. 


S  BALTHAZAR. 
d coward fears ſhall diſappoint my will ; 
| = Therefore nv more, my friend, —The time draws nigh. 

| Wjben my attendance is requit'd at court: 

#} Go with me I will introduce you . I Exeum. 


Dre 
„ 


ITT H. 


17 in Don Papa's Houſe, 


d Don Sr bara and Branca.” E 


| BSEBASTIAN, 
Wall ade Bianca fix the happy day? 

The day that makes my charmer JN inthe,” Dy 
Why thus averſe Tour Uncle does conſent, = 125 
I Ril 6 dc maid delay my bliſs,” 


18 
* 


e 


. To hear their fav'rite prais'd, I ſtrove to pleaſe, | 


LL 4% CA 
BIANCA 

Preſs me-no more, Sebaſtian ; *tis too ſoon 

For you or I to think of Hymen's bands : 


Let us a little longer live as now, 
The trueſt lovers, and as faithful friends. 


8 E BAS Tl A N. 
Wherefore too ſoon ?—I fear Bianca s chang'd : 
Has then another found the way to pleaſe ? 
If ſo, I've only to deſpair and die. 


BIANCA 
You wrong me greatly, and you are unkind : 


Oe 


Let not ſuſpicion harbour in your breaſt ; 


You never will have cauſe for jealous fears : 
From infant years my parents made me know, 
That for Sebaſtian's wife I was deſign'd: 

Ofc was I bid to love, and I obey'd, 


Before I knew the import of the word. 


They told me what indeed I now find true, 


That for real worth, for virtue, and for truth, 


None could their choice excel. — Thus daily us'd 


Tho' I ſcarce knew for why.—I am not —_— 
I never wrong d Jon, no not once in thought. 


s E BAS T IAN. 


"Tranſporting charmer ou were ever all : 
XIE s good and kind, tho now you're cruel grown. 5 


ka BIANCA. 


| Unkind upbraider !—Is it thus your ſex 
Maintain their empire uncontrol'd, and reg 
Heike ee o'er weak women s wills when one 


Conceſſion s 


6 np i 40'S 


Conceſſion's made, how ſoon another's aſk'd ! 
And if ſometimes we venture to refuſe, 
We're chang' d. we're cruel, and no longer love, 


SEBASTIAN.. 
= | You r now are too ſevere :—Can you forgive 
A fault occaſion'd by exceſs of love, | 
= And fear of loſing all my ſoul holds dear? 
BY 1 5 BIANCA. 15 
1 do: but hope not e'er to gain your point 
By harſh reproaches, which I've not deſerv'd: 
| | To-make my peace you think I will comply, 
li | And freely grant if you with honour aſk : 
| But know, Sebaſtian, that a noble mind 
_— Will never yield from motives ſuch as theſe, 
| Unnleſcs it's conſcious that *tis acting right. 
_ 7 _ SEBASTIAN. 
And can you think it wrong to grant my ſuit ? ow 
O ſay, Bianca, wherefore muſt I wait, 
If ſtill you think me worthy of your hand? 
x „„ 1 --.* 
= |. Suppoſe 1 now ſhould grant you every wiſh 
| EBASTIAN. 
O chat you 3 kindly condeſcend, 


And grant my fond requeſt Tou Il not repent j— —- 
What ſays my love? Let my probation ceaſe, 
Receive me for the guardian of thy youth: 
By me protected, none will dare approach | 
My fair Bianca with their F... . MM 
Nor wound my peace each day purſuing you. 
2. WIANG A. 


5 NN C-20 
BIANCA, 
You know you have no rival in my heart 
Can my Sebaſtian think I'd &er beſtow 
A thought on any of his Sex but him? 
Nor am I ſkill'd in gay coquetiſh airs ; 
To give you pain will never give me joy, 
Therefore diſpel your fears, 
SEBASTIAN. 
| You only can. 


Will you not ſome ſubſtantial reaſon give, 
Way our engagements may not be fulfill'd? 


BIANCA. 


My reaſon's this.——Suppoſe that you ſhould change, 
And ſometime hence behold ſome other maid, 

Whoſe charms ſuperior then will make you wiſh 
You'd took more time to look around the world, 

And had not been ſo haſty in your choice. 

Then what reſource would poor Branca have, 

But fruitleſs fighs and unavailing tears. 


| 8 E B a0 A N. 
Is this then all Bianca can object? | 
And can ſhe think her heart more firm than mine ” 
If Cer I'm falſe to thee—if my affections | 
To any other object ever change; 
May all the torments dæmons can invent, 
Fall heavily upon my perjur'd head ! 
You wrong your: merit to þ voppote I could. — 


BIANCA. = 


= 0 - BIANCA. | 
Alas the thought ſpreads ſadneſs thro my foul ; 
Believe me, my Sebaſtian, . I eſteem 


You as the worthieſt of your. ſex; but yet 
The beſt may err, and hence ariſe my fears. 


* SEBASTIAN. 
Then you have fears, and yet my charming maid 
Will not permit her lover once to doubt. 


BIA N c * 
At preſent urge me not. 
SEBASTIAN, 
| Indeed I muſt 
O my Bianca! if you ever r bd. 
Let me, 1 humbly beg, no longer wait; 
I muſt reveal th' unhappy cauſe that makes 
Me thus importunate for your conſent 
To an immediate union of our hands. 
The fav'rite of our ſov'reign loves my fair; 
Balthazar, madam, tis diſtracts my ſoul, 
And gives me tortures inſupportable. 
You know his pow'r. e ot doubt your faith.— 
Yet what ſhall ſave us impending ſtorm, 
If heobtains the mandate of the king, 
Jo tear Bianca from her lover's arms? 
BAARNGA 
5 never, never will I be his wife; 
E The worſt of deaths I will prefer to that: 
A "With none Ie; grad Scbaſtign # will 1 wed... | 


s- 


„ 9 
SEBASTIAN. 


O ſoon then make me bleſt Allow me one 
More plea :—The time is now arriv'd when you 


Should yield a ſtrict obedience to Alvarez. 


Have you forgot a parent's laſt requeſt ? 
A father whom you honour'd and rever'd. 


BIANC A. 

J well remember, and I will obey them; 
As to the time, 1 may determine that. 

| SEBASTIAN. 
No, not if you implicitly obſerve 
Each dear injunction that your father gave; 
None but your uncle and myſelf were near him: 
Thus to Don Pedro he addreſs'd himſelf : 
ce Thou beſt of brothers, and thou beſt of friends, 
« I leave my darling child unto your care; 
e Be her protector, form her mind to virtue, 
None better can perform that taſk than you; 
“ She will not miſs a father's tender care; - _ 
« Pm happy in that thought. —Yet one thing more— 
% When ſhe arrives to age mature, fulfil 
* The contract made with Don Sebaſtian's friends: 
« To that dear youth reſign my precious child, 
« Unite their hands, — their hearts have long been one; 
<« I only wiſh'd to live to ſee their union 
* But heay' ns high will be done. —] ſoon maſt leave”— | 


' BIANCA. 
O ſtop, Sebaſtian, —I can hear no more: 
My much-lov'd parent, oft do I recall, + 
With heart-felt, grief, the loſs I then ſuſtain'd, _ 
1 2 6G His 


O 


No. 


V 


His will ſhall be obſerv'd in ev'ry point. 
My lord, to your requeſt I yield, and hope 
I never ſhall repent my acquieſcence. 

©" BASTI A N. 
Words are too poor to pay my grateful thanks, 
But all the actions of my future life 
Shall more expreſs the feelings of my heart, 
Than a ſet pompous ſpeech of flowing words. 
Permit me, dear Bianca, to attend | 
My mother Donna Catherine ; my Joy 
Is not compleat until the ſhare it with me. 
Adieu! my love !—l leave my deareſt treaſure, 
For a ſhort ſpace ; we ſoon ſhall meet again. [ Exit. 

BIANCA. 5 

Whence are theſe fears, theſe melancholy thoughts 
That croud upon my mind? Is there a man 
I would prefer to Don Sebaſtian? 
-I obey a parent's will by choice; 
Not by compulſion :—Love'and duty go 
Hand in hand, and ſtrongly do combine. 
He vows eternal conftancy and love ; | 
Why fo have many more, and yet have broke 
Their faith ; been perjur'd, —falſe. But wherefore do 
I view my proſpects in the darkeſt light? 50 
Wherefore not turn unto the brighteſt ſide? 
Mortals need not anticipate misfortunes; 
Vaniſh this gloom, chearful ideas take 


Your wonted ſeat within my breaſt, Let me 
1 
Not murmur till I ve real cauſe. 8 


Euter 


o 


ater 


N G „ 
uw Leone, 
LEONOR A. 


5 Madam, 
From Don Balthazar. [Gives 4 Letter.) 
BIANCA. 


Take it back, I charge thee ; ; 
His viſits and epiſtles I deteſt ; 

The laſt I'll not receive, nor would the firſt, 

But grandeur, power, and his wealth immenſe, - 
Give him the freedom of my uncle's houſe. 
I've oft remark*d what influence riches have, 
And ftill much more if join'd to rank and titles : 
Poſſeſs*d of theſe, the meaneſt, ſordid wretch 

A warm reception meets, where real worth 


And modeſt merit no admittance finds. 


But come, —I want my Leonora's aid. 

That name I ſo much kate has diſcompos'd 

My mind; and for ſome moments I'd forgot 

My pleaſing proſpects and near change of life. [ Exeunt. 


"SCENE m. 
Donna Catherina's Houſe. 
Enter Donna CATHERINA and Don SEBASTIAN. 


SEBASTIAN. 
Madam, congratulate your happy ſon, 
The fair Bianca ſhortly will be mine : 
She will not make me longer wretched, but | 
2 Has 


12 0 1 AMC: a 
Has kindly condeſcended to my ſuit, 
Diſpels my fears, and fills my ſoul with j joy. 


CATHERINA. 
In all your joys, my ſon, I do partake ; 
The fortunes of my much-lov'd child are mine: 
When thou art happy thy fond mother's bleſt; 
May'ſt thou be ever ſo!—T'm much rejoic'd 
To find you are ſo near the ſummit of 
Your hopes po ſhall be proud of ſuch a daughter, 


SEBASTIAN. 

You yet know not one half Bianca's worth; 
| Her outward charms are not to be compar'd 
With thoſe that amply da adorn her mind : 
Beauties that cannot fade; which will delight 
Me, when her ſnow-white ſkin, her brilliant eyes, 
And animated face, ſhall fall a prey 3 

To time. | | 
| CAT H E R 1 N A. | 
| You are in raptures, my Sebaſtian; 
I hope they will continue, for it would 
Much grieve me, ſhould you ever be like thoſe 
Who when a partner they have gain'd for life, 
Deſpiſe—negle& her treat her with contempt—— 
* hink her unworthy of the leaſt regard; 

Forget the time they thought her all that's charming: 
The heav'n they hop'd to find, they then believe 
A mere chimera, cauſe their fickle hearts 
Value not bleſſings that they do poſſeſs, 5 

But ſigh for ſomething new. : 


 SEBAS- | 


174 <N E A. 12 
s EBAST IAN. 
Madam, I think 
I know my heart; —caprice, I'm ſure, will never 
Influence me :—but was I ſo inclin'd, 
There is ſuch magic in Bianca's charms, 
That cannot fail to fix me ever hers. - 
CA THERINA 
Believe me, ſon, it will require ſome pains 
To make the marriage life glide ſmoothly on, 
For man or woman never yet were perfect: 
All thoſe who wiſh to wear a ſilken chain, 
Will ever find that mutual love is not 
The only requiſite to nuptial bliſs. 
. 8 EBASTIAN. 
Nougght will be wanting on Bianca's part, 
I think I can with certainty pronounce : 
But your inſtructions, madam, I may want. 
CA THERINA 
I've learnt by obſervation and experience, 
That on the woman's conduct moſt depends; 
But that I wave. Beware of jealouſy—— 
From that proceeds a thouſand nameleſs ills 
If once you entertain it you're undone : 
The mereſt trifle often gives it birth, 
And if you once ſuſpect, repoſe is loſt. 
Bianca's lovely, and will be admir'd; 
Will not that give you pain? | 
 SEBASTIAN. 
She's virtuous, 


Therefore I think not. 
| CATHE- 


14 T1154 ͤöoKK Ad 
 CATHERINA. 
I dare aver ſhe is; 
Yet many ways you may be tortured, 
If to ſuſpicion and ſurmiſe you're prone, 
Tho' nought but innocence dwells in her breaſt. 
Would you be maſter of Bianca's will, 
You'd better leave it at her own diſpoſal ; 
Tou then will find it coincide with yours. 
J think, my ſon, you will not be moroſe ; 
Good-nature, tenderneſs, and complaiſance, 
In your deportment to her you will blend: 
If you do not, you cannot be ſurpriz'd 
If your fair partner ſome reſentment ſhew, 
And form her manners by her lord's example. 
But I have done. Enough of this at preſent 
Will you attend me to your bride ele&! 


SEBASTIA N. 5 
With joy, this moment, madam, if you pleaſe; 
Each hour of abſence from my dear Bianca,  - 
In my account's a long and tedious day. [ Exeunt. 


5 


A GT Sn 
Don Balthazar's. 
Enter Don BaLTHAZAR and CLANS | 


CLARA, 


EAVE me, perfidicus wretch, inſult me not; 
You think to dupe me with your curſed arts, 
In this reſpect as you have done in others. 
Be gone! will not hear too well I know thee.— 
Your deſtin'd bride has all your fond regards; 
The love you vow to me is mere pretence; 
But know, thou monſter, I will be reveng d. 


B AL T HA Z A R. 
Have patience, Clara, and believe within 
Balthazar's heart you ſtill ſole miſtreſs reign; 
Love has no part in my : 
Bianca muſt be mine | | 


CLARA. 
She muſt !—thou wretch ! — 
Now could I ſtrike a dagger to thy heart j— 
I only have a right to all thy vows : 
Haſt thou not ſworn by ev'ry ſacred pow'r | 
Never to marry ?—On thoſe terms alone 
I yielded to my ruin, —Worſt of men I- 
What can compenſate for the peace I've loſt ?—— 
: ED”: | My 


16 IT: A N C A. 


| My fame and virtue are for ever gone, 
And for the ſacrifice I'm well rewarded :—— 
If once mens poiſonous flattery prevail, 
And the fond ſimple maid believe their oaths, 
| She's ſure to be undone; for faith and truth 
Are rarely in you found. e 
B ALTHAZAR. 
You'd better let 
This compoſt ceaſe, and'aſk me to forgive 
Your ill-tim'd rage. 
| CLAR 4. 
| No, villain !—though 1 am 
80 much debas'd, I'm not ſo abject yet | 
To bend to you :—Clara will never ſtoop 
To fawn and kneel before her baſe undoer ; 
Nor would I aſk forgiveneſs tho! in fault; 
| But I am injur'd—greatly am I injur'd, 
And you ſhall feel a lighted woman's vengeance. 
BALTHAZA R. 
Think not to fright me with your empty threats. 
Be cautious, filly woman, how you act 
I have tam'd ſpirits violent as yours. 
„ AGAR. 
Mine you can never,——You perhaps may think 
| To ſee me grieve and pine away my days, | 
_ Mourning the loſs of an ungrateful man; 
But know, Balthazar, you will be deceiv'd. 
 _BALTHAZA R. 
; Rave as you pleaſe ;—my marriage is reſolv*'d.— 
I've lov'd you, Clara, and will love you {till ; 


— 


But 


— 


B 1 A. * C. a _— 
But my ambition muſt not yield to love; | 
In my affection none ſhall rival you; 
I have no eyes for any charms but yours: 
Be wiſe then, and be ſatisfied with this. 
„ CLARA. 
Will you then condeſcend to think on Clara ? 
Amazing !—And you will vouchſafe ſometimes 
To ſee her ?—This will ſurely make me bleſt ; 
Make me with patience bear to ſee your bride 
Enjoy your fortune, title, and. your heart. 
Say then, —what obſcure corner haſt thou found 
To place me in ? Or you.intend, perhaps, 
That I ſhall wait on your beloved wife, 
Attend her as her menial ſervant: Would 
Not that beſt ſuit me ?—You that have the art 
To bow imperious — 5 bring mine 
To that.— . 
BALTHA 2 A R. 

Madam, theſe airs but ill become you. 
Know you to whom you ſpeax? 

. CLARA. | | 
| What ſtile is this Pn | 
That of a maſter to his wretched ſlave, . 
Or of a haughty conqueror to his captive 12. 

B AL T HAZ AR. N | 

You ſhould not doubt, when I declare that 3 
| . CLA R A. 
I wil not hear your declarations: 


O how I execrate the hour when firſt 19 
I ſaw your face! 


zut | i > BAL- | 
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B ALT HAZ A F. 

You are ſo'froward, fo 
Perverſe, ſo very like your ſex, that you 
Can make a mole-hill to appear a mountain; 
Elſe why this clamour for ſo mere a trifle ?- 

CLARA. 
I know a woman's ruin's ſo eſteem'd ; 
That men think vows but wind, I find too late. 
But why ſuch foul invectives on my ſex ? 
If they're perverſe, tis yours that make them ſo. 
O would each woman view you as you are, 
Your ſpecious manners ſeldom would deceive ! 
Few would then fall a prey to ſubtle wiles, 
Nor think you are ſincere, when your vile hearts 
Are ſo replete with guile ;—would have no cauſe 
To mourn your falſhood nor their own deſtruction. 
B. ALT HAZ AR. 5 

Rail on—but think not I will ſtay to hear 
The peeviſh wrangling of a girl: Farewell 
We meet no more until this rage is ſpent : © 
Go, learn to treat me as you ought—as one 
On whom you muſt depend—your only friend. [ Exit. 


"CLARA | 
My deadlieſt foe —unmanly, baſe upbraider ! 


Ils am indeed your poor dependant.—Gone !|— 


My vengeance ſhall purſue thee, perjur'd wretch, 
Go where thou wilt :—contrivance and revenge 
Aſſiſt and forward my deſigns I will 
Conſult Beatrice ;—her fertile head 1 is form d 5 
| For 


or 


Detain him now ? 


VNN C * 


For plots and miſchief ;—then beware Balthazar ! 
Some way ſhall ſoon be found to pierce thee to 


The ſoul ;—my injuries ſhall ſteel my heart 
The villain ſhall not triumph thus unpuniſh'd. 0 


S C E N E 
Don Pedros Houſe. 
| Enter Bianca. | 


BIANCA. 
Long my Sebaſtian has been gone !—What can 
How tedious is each hour 
Of abſence Why, why. does he not return: 
Perhaps maternal fondneſs keeps him from me ; 
If Donna Catherine intreats his ſtay, 
Can he abruptly leave ſo fond a parent ?— 
I ever ſhall revere that noble lady; 
The goodneſs of her heart conſpicuous ſhines | 
In every look, in every word and action; 
They all diſplay the moſt intrinſic worth. 


In her, I doubt not, I ſhall ever find | 
A tender mother, and a real friend: 


How ſweet that thought to one who never knew 


The fond indulgence of a mother's love !— 


Euter BALTHAZAR. 
BALTHAZAR, 
Madam, I read my welcome in your looks, 
TBE . eyes averted, ſpeak it plain; 


19 ; 


D 2 I hope 
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I hope at leaſt you'll pardon this intruſion ;— 
Since *tis your charms that draw me hither, blame 


Not me, but them. 

| BIANCA. 

Then gladly would I be 

The moſt diſguſting of my ſex, could I 

Be freed from all unwelcome gueſts, and from 

Profeſſions moſt unpleaſing to my ears. 

Why will you till perſiſt ?—you never can 

To me be other than you are z—all my 

Affections are another's right; my hand 

And heart delighted I reſign to him, 

To whom my father gave me, as the beſt, ' 

The deareſt pledge of his regard: — believe, 

My lord, that my Sebaſtian's worth deſerves 

F ar more | than his Bianca can beſtow. | 
BALTHAZAR. 

Cruel, inſulting beauty !—but proceed—— 

Tell me in what conſiſts Sebaſtian's worth; 

Say, can he-boaſt of aught that I have not? 

In all reſpects I think I may diſpute 

With ou Sebaſtian any lady's heart. 

| | BIANCA. 

Fancy, in that, my lord, muſt be the teſt ? ? 

Perhaps in you ſome of my ſex may ſee 

Perfections I'm not able to perceive : 

And I in my Sebaſtian can behold 

Merit and worth another may be blind to. 
BALT HAZAR. 


Still wit _—_ _ _ man 1 1110 —.—.— oy 
De us BIANCA. 


In that at t leaſt you'd find I am his equal. 
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BIANCA. 
How mean, 
How ignoble and groveling i is that ſoul 


That's fir'd with envy when and ther's prais'd ! 
Defend me heaven from ſo baſe a mind! 
+ BVALTHAZARN: 


To be thus hated, thus deſpis'd, merely | 
From prejudice unjuſtly took againſt me z— - 


To ſee a rival view'd with partial eyes, 


Raiſes a tempeſt in my ſou! :twould move 
A ſtoic to be treated thus ;—thou proud 
Diſdainful woman And can nothing move 
You in my favour ?—Know, a time will come, 
And quickly too, when you in turn will ſuę 
In vain. | 
— BIANCA. 

I hear your menaces unmov'd. 
I cannot think that. time will ever come : 


Jour threats I do defy—l fear you not. 


Yet think how much twould add to your renown, 
If the world knew that Don Balthazar, with 


A coward's meanneſs, labour'd to diſmay 


And terrify a woman. 


BAL THA Z A R. | 
| Ha — coward | 


Sebaſtian, madam, ſhall not find me one; 


Were he but here, this moment ſhould decide 


Our fates, and prove my courage great as his; 


BIANCA. 


14 nts 
| BIANCA. 


My lord, I leave you to grow cool at leiſure ; ; 
I will not bear theſe boiſt'rous airs. | 


BALTHA Z A R. 
5 O ſtay, | 

Bianca, and forgive the wretch you've made 

Do not diſguiſe your beauties with thoſe frowns : 
The ſmiling graces that adorn your face, 
Inſtantly vaniſh ſoon as I approach; 
Bid them reſume their wonted charms, and chear 
The ſcorn'd Balthazar's drooping foul.- | 


BIANCA. 
2 b 
Gives hopes of what I never can confirm, 
I ſhould indeed deſerve thoſe epithets 

Which you, Balthazar, have beſtow'd upon me, 

Henceforth then let your perſecution ceaſe, 

You know my mind, my fixt determination; 3 

If not for my ſake, for your own, deſiſt. 

| BA L'T HA Z AR. 


| Amazing change!—Bianca* s growing kind ; 
Permit me then to thank you for your care: 
1 never was deem'd worthy of a thought 
Til now: — a flatt* ring ſymptom this. mms | 
B IAN C A. 
| Nor are 
- You now, but a as it may affect myſelf ;— 
1 thought a perſon of your ſoaring mind, 
Would dread to have a  blemiſh on his fame. 


— 
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BALTHAZ AR. 
| W hat can diſgrace my honour or my fame, 
In the alliance I'm ſo earneſt bent on?— _ 
BIANCA. 
Both are concern 'd, my lord 3 you were 
Bequeath'd a ſum— no matter what the wort — 
Left in a perſon's hands, at a fix d time | 
To be deliver'd up: Lou then demand 
The gift your friend had left, and doubt not but 
His will would be fulfill'd:—If then you find 
Your legacy conſign'd to one who aſk'd 
It for himſelf; ſay, with what names you'd brand 
The man who thus receiv*d another's right, | „ 
And him that could abuſe the ſacred truſt 
Repos in him? 
| BALTHAZ A R. 
Madam, I underſtand you; 
Let envious whiſpers do their worſt, know, I 
Defy the utmoſt malice of my foes. | 
Should that deter me from my purpoſe? If 
I fear'd the cenſures of the world, then you 
Mi ght juſtly call me cowardly and mean. 
| BIANCA, | 
But if thoſe cenſures are deſery'd, my lord, 
You muſt- 


B A LT H A Z A R. 
Madam, your reaſoning is vain: 
I cannot, will not tamely give you up; . 
But from this hour I am no more your flave, 
No more I'll feed your vanity and pride 


1 „„ h X 


By my ſubmiſſions.— Since you're ſo unfeeling, 
I'll now throw off the maſk I long have worn; 
Vou will be forc'd to yield Remember that 
And I may find a time to be reveng'd. [Exit 1 


Enter Don Prob. 


p E D R O. 
| What do 1 hear? Balthazar be reveng d 
On whom? — I know him proud, ambitious, but 
I never knew his temper was revengeful. - 
Sure you have no ways injur'd him; what means 
This rage my child? 
, BIAN c A. 
| I am amazement all!— 
On me he means to wreak his vengeance, thro? 
Sebaftian;—ſo I underſtand him;—yet . 
His parting words ſeem'd to mean ſomething more. 


PEDR O. 
I fear Bianca you have been too harſh—— 
1 BIANCA 
T ow'd it to Sebaſtian and myſeif 
To be * and to cruſh his hopes. 
Dre 


You did—but we have cauſe to dread his pow'r;— 
I came to tell thee all my fears; —I have 
Had intimation from a friend, that he 
Deſigns to uſe his influence with the king, 

1 in his wiſhes, — 


BIA NCA 


/ 
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BIANCA. 
Sure, my lord, no man 
Would chooſe obtain a lady's hand by force: 
But if he ſhould, 1 never can be his. 
PE DR O. 


Alas! my child, I fear reſiſtance will 
Avail us little 


BIANCA. 

l O diſtract me not 
With theſe forebodings —heav'n preſerve my dear 
Sebaſtian !—while he is ſafe, Balthazar 
Cannot hurt me. 
P E DR O. 

One way I hope your peace 
May be ſecur'd . Tour nuptials muſt not be 
Delay'd :—No public celebration muſt Ee 
Be thought on, left the fatal mandate ſhould 8 
Arrive too ſoon, and make us ever wretched. 


BIANCA, 

My more than father, guide me as you pleaſe; _ 
In all reſpects I will be ruPd by you. 
Words can but ill expreſs the ſenſe I have 
Of all your goodneſs to your orphan Niece; 
Your care, your kindneſs, and paternal love: 
My heart is full of gratitude, but O 4 5 
I cannot, cannot give it vent. ES | 

FEDRO. 1 
| My child 
I've done no more than juſtice did demand, 


E _ Had 


1 1 
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Had I not lov'd thee with a parent's fondneſs. 
Could I but ſee thee with Sebaſtian bleſt;,” 


| *Tis all I afk. 
Enter LronoRa. 
LEONORA. 
Madam, your's and Don pedro 's 
Preſence is immediately requeſted 
By Donna Catherine and Don Sebaſtian. 


PED R 3 5 
We will nad them. | [ Exeunt, ] 


SCENE: N. 


] 
Don BALTHAZAR's - CLARA'S Apartments. 
Enter CLARA, 


CLARA. 
To what a ſtate i is wretched Clara brought! 


Ho one falſe ſtep betrays our ſex into 


Ten thouſand errors l- 


. Hour BEATRICE. 
BEATRICE. 
TOR Madam, I have done 
As you commanded me; your cloaths, your jewels, 
May be remov'd immediately. 

CLARA. 

| „„ 
Intentions, Beatrice are revers'd; I'll not | 
56 | | Remove 


Ve 


BIANCA: 


Remove from hence, nor ſhall my rival force me; 


I will confront her, view thoſe wond'rous charms 
Which thus have robb'd me of Balthazar's heart. 


Can there no means be found that may prevent 
This marriage ?—Say—to thee I leave that care ;— 


Accompliſh that and I will well reward thee 9 


The little wealth I have ſhall all be thine; 


My ornaments—apparel too, I will 

Reſign to thee on that condition.— 

III freely live in unfrequented deſarts, 
Endure the ſcorching heat and piercing cold, 
Feed like the birds on what the trees produce, 
Renounce fox ever every ſocial tie: 

I care not to what ſtate I am reduc'd, 

Could I but make that perjur'd tyrant feel 


The pangs he's fix d within my breaſt, 


BEATRICE. 
| Madam, 
You are too warm; — be calm, and reſt aſſur 4 
I will defeat Balthazar's views Give me | 
But time to ſummon all my forces, and 


The method II have hit on will reſtore | 


Your peace. 


ELARA. 


= 7 My Peace, alas! you never can 
Reſtore. 
B EAT R FC E. 


Next time you meet with Don dm. 


Alter your carriage; — ſeem compos d reſign d— 
| | E, 2 Let 
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Let no reproachful words eſcape you, if 
s You with me to ſucceed. | 


CLARA. 
Doſt thou then think 


Clara will "WS to play the hypocrite ?— _ 
Addreſs him with a ſmiling face, while my 


Heart's. burſting with contending paſſions ?-—No.— 


Such meanneſs | deteſt ;-—I will not, cannot 
Do it.—[ will upbraid him with his baſeneſs, 
And probe his guilty ſoul with my reproaches. 
BEATREC Es; 
Your pardon ks but I muſt obſerve, 
That if you are determin'd how to act, 
Your reference to me might have been ſpar d. 
. 
1 aſk'd thee to prevent this hated marriage, 
Not thy advice: — I will not be preſcrib'd to. 
| BEAFTATCE -- 
Madam, P've done: My utmoſt efforts will.— 
Ius'd t'effect your pleaſure, but if you 
O'erturn my ſchemes, and will not condeſcend 
To form your conduct to my wiſhes, my 
Endeavours will be vain. = 
CLARA. 
Tell me on what 


You build your hopesz acquaint me wich tay plan 


I beſt can judge of its utility, 

On its ſucceſs depends my all;—madneſs 
Will ſurely ſeize me ſhould it fail; I then 
. Shall be a wretch indeed; and if it be 


Through 


1, 


re 


Through thy neglect, nothing can ſave thee from 


My wrath ;—On thee ſhall all my fury turn. 
BEATRICE. 
What have I done, that you ſuſpect I ſhall 
Not be as zealous in this caſe, a I 
Have been in others? — My abilities 
Shall be exerted | in your ſervice. 
| C LAR A. 
Beatrice, 
We will retire to my chamber, there 


| You freely may diſcloſe your whole deſign. 


O may ſucceſs attend thy machinations! 
Then ſhall the lighted Clara once more be 
The miſtreſs of Balthazar's heart; When all 


His hopes are blaſted, he may kneel and Oy 


O 'twill elate my very ſoul with joy 

To ſee him at my feet, ſueing to be 
Forgiv'n! Then will I ſpurri him from me with 
Contempt; will let him know that injuries 


Like mine, are not ſo eaſily forgot, 


By one whoſe ſpirit ne'er could brook controul: 


And though I love th' ungrateful wretch too well, 
Yet will I mix indiff'rence with diſdain. [Exeunt.) 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

| Don Prpnd's Houſe. 
. Enter Don mon 


T 
This is too much! Can I ſupport the blow 
That robs me of my deareſt child? and how 
Will ſhe receive the dreadful tidings?—Poor 
Sebaſtian too—how my heart bleeds for both!— 


Enter Don SEBASTIAN and BIANCA. 


„ 
My deareſt uncle, whence that ſigh ?—Alas! 
Tou are not well, or ſome misfortune hath 
Befallen you too great to bear: O ſpeak! 
As your Bianca ever ſhar'd your ug 

Let her alſo participate your ſorrows. 


Ss EBASTIAN. 
I am alarm'd my lord; ſay, can Sebaſtian 
Diſperſe your woes, or mitigate your grief ? 
My ſword and fortune are at your command. 

| PEDRO. | 


My 1 you too ſoon will know * cauſo— 
5 pair— 


SEBASTIAN. 
| Explain, my lord; ſuſpence 
Is worſe than certainty, mw worſe than death. 


J fear 
To we 
Deſpo! 
And v 


You e 
Is wor 
Your | 
If you 
I will 


Will b 


The k 


Given 
Not ſo 


The f. 
Enjoin 
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| PEDRO. 
Can you, Sebaſtian and Bianca, part? 

With reſignation ſeparate for ever? 

So *tis decreed by arbitrary pow'r— | _ 

The King—Balthazar—lI need ſay no more. 

B IAN C A. ö 


| Ha!—Balthazar! 
SE B A STIAN. 
His arts then have prevail'd :— 
[ fear'd the ſordid wretch would have recourſe 
To ways a gen'rous man would ſcorn:—Curſe on | 
Deſpotic monarchy !—PII ſeek the villain, 
And with my ſword- | 


B 1 AN CA. 
O my Sebaſtian If 
You ever lov'd, if your Bianca's peace 
Is worth a thought; I charge you hazard not 
Your precious life, and we may yet be bleſt - 
If you endanger that, adieu all hopes. — 
I will be yours and only yours. 
s E B AS T IAN. 
But you 
Will be compliya, my lovely maid :—Has not 
The king unjuſtly torn you from me, and 
Given you unto my rival ?—lIs it 
Not ſo, my lord? : 
Ec PEDRO. 
| About an hour ſince 
The fatal order came, in which I am 
Enjoin'd on my allegiance, to ſee 
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My child made wretched. —See her wedded to 


ö Don Balthazar. 
8 E B A STIAN. 
Can my Bianca think 


I tamely will reſign her? Would ſhe then 
Perſuade Sebaſtian to relinquiſh all | 
His ſoul holds dear 
' BIANCA. 
O not for worlds ;—but your 
: Temerity I dread :—Say you will not 
Be raſh, nor take imprudent ſteps.— 


SEBASTIAN. 
What can 


I * M ſoul's in tumults. —O ſhould 4 

Loſe thee ! iſtraction's in the thought. 
x pEDRO. 

| Do not 
| Deſpair, my deareſt TY be compos'd— -=- 
Diſtreſs me not by giving way to grief: | 
We've many friends who'll in our cauſe unite ; 
Who will entreat our ſovereign to relent, 
And countermand the orders he has giv'n.— 
No time muſt now be loſt :—I go to uſe | 
My beſt endeavours for your welfare. ¶ Exit. 

SEBASTIAN. 

May gracious heaven be propitious to 
Your undertaking -O Bianca, how 
Are all our happy proſpects over-clouded |— 


7 BITANRECKA 
Alas! they are; * Is a ray of _ 


Remains. 


SEBAS- 


w 
, 
O where ?—Dirett the friendly beam 
To ſhine on me. = 
BIANCA. 
I cannot now explain 


Thi 2 I have found; but know, 'tis ; ſuch 


That muſt and will ſecure me ever yours. 


S EB AST I AN. 
Even this kind aſſurance cannot ſoothe 


My troubled mind: can I with patience think 
Upon the change this morning hath produc'd ?— 
So lately bleſt—beyond expreſſion bleſt.— 
And 1 now of all mankind the moſt unhappy. 
BIANCA. 

Be calm, Scbaftian—moderate your grief— 
I feel it all, and ſuffer more for you 
Than for myſelf. 

| SEBASTI A N. 

Sweet ercellence 1 art 
A treaſure of ineſtimable worth, We 
Nor will I yield thee up but with my life}. 
"BIANCA. :. 
O my full heart Tou add to my diſtreſs—— 
Do leave me now to recollect myſelf. | 
SEBASTIAN. 

O my Bianca Do not force me from 
You yet; ſuch precious moments we in vain 
May wiſh for ſoon. | g 

BIANCA. | 

My reſolution wavers—— 
I cannot take the neceſſary meaſures 


: While 
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While I ſee you My ow, my tenderneſs 
Unnerves me. 
SEB A STIA x. 
| I go—my ever dear Bianca— 
Rehiftantly I leave thee :—Adieu ! my love. 
May ev'ry bleſſing heaven can beſtow, 
Be thine, tho' I am ever wretched. [ Exit.] 
| BIANCA, 
: And may 
Some 1 ſhield my dear Sebaſtian; 


SBr,urround his ſteps, and ſave him from all ill !— 


Look where I will the tempeſt gathers round me, 
Nor can I ſcape its fury but by flight : 

For what can all my friends united do, 

While Don Balthazar is ſo highly favor'd ?- — 

I will not truſt to their ſolicitations, 

But will take ſhelter in ſome holy place, 
From whence no pow'r can fogce me. 

My faithful Leonora muſt aſſiſt me 

Jet what a ſtep to take but deſp'rate. ills. 
Muſt have a deſp'rate cure, —This very night, 
When darkneſs overſpreads the horizon, 

VI! quit Don Pedro's houſe. Let ought I to 

| Determine this without Sebaſlian's knowledge? 

I know not how to act :—Thou gracious pow?r 
That guides the juſt, direct my ſteps, and lead 

| Me ſafely thro' the crooked paths before me ! ¶ Exit 
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ACT m. SCENE L 
Enter Don BaLTHAZAR and Don Tvax. 


BAL THA Z A R. 
Hs is beyond my hopes: 


Obſerv'ſt thou, Juan, how Sebaſtian runs 

Into the ſnare in which I'd have him caught. 
This challenge will I uſe to nn ends. 
JUAN. 


You will accept it, I preſume. . 9 - 


BALTHAZAR 
: 1 will, 


And meet him too; but yet I will not fight : 
Fortune's a jilt, and in the field may take 
My rival's part Il will not truſt her Juan. 
JUAN. 
Your honour, fir, —will that receive no wound? 
r 
Truſt me for that: What a projector muſt 
You think me, if you do ſuppoſe I've not 
Conſider'd well, deliberately weigh'd 
The conſequences of my ſchemes ?—and if 
I am not tardy in the execution, | 
They cannot fail :—Now is the time to puſh | 
Them forward ;—now, Don Juan, my revenge 
Will have full ſcope :—Soon will Bianca wiſh 
She'd ſpar'd her high indignant airs ; ſhe will 
F 2 | N Repent 
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Repent too late her loftineſs.—I ſwear 
'T will repay it her with intereſt. 
JUAN, 
Have you no taſte for ſocial happineſs ? 
I pity you, my lord: How is your mind 
Deprav'd ou cannot reliſh calm delights, 
That reaſon and reflection would approve : 
To ſolid joys, you fooliſhly prefer 
The momentary pleaſures, that reſult 
From giving way to each wild impulſe of 
Tour jarring paſſions ;—or you would not with 
To wed a woman you do not regard, 
To gratify ambition and revenge. 
| BALTHAZAR. 
This! is a language, Sir, I've not been us'd to. 
"Joan 

I ai . you from the road to ſure 
Deſtruction; for the path you're in, to that 
Will lead you: Hearken to my friendly fears, 
Let them deter you from your baſe deſign. 

B ALTHAZ A R. 
-Your friendſhip [ diſclaim, if it aſſumes 
The form of inſolence, 
Ju AN. 
| And I difchim 
All commerce with a man, whoſe haughty ſoul 
Expects ſubmiſſion, flattery, and homage, 
From one he deigns to call his friend ; and terms 
His well-meant kindneſs inſolence. [Going.] 


BAL 
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BALTHAZAR. 

Don | Juan, ſtay, you muſt not leave me thus; 
Thou know'ſt my nature s hot, impetuous; if 
Thou art indeed my friend, thou wilt n 
My vehemence of ſpeech, 

| JUAN. 

I can forgive, 
My lord, Pm not implacably inclin'd ; 
But it were beſt we meet no more upon 
Familiar terms, for I ſhall certainly 
| Offend again: No ſupercilious looks, 
No gloomy frowns, nor all the bitter words 
Your ſpleen can dictate, e'er ſhall ſeal my lips, 
Or make me ceaſe to tell you of your errors. 


| BA LTHAZA R. 
Pry'thee no more of this: I would reveal 
To thee a matter of importance; but 
Thou'rt ſuch a cynic grown, and art ſo full 
| Of ſcruples, you perhaps may think it is 
| Incumbent on you to betray my ſecret. 

STAN, 

| If fuch be your opinion of me, truſt 
Me not ;—But know, whate'er in confidence 
I'm told, I would not whiſper to myſelf, 
Though in a wilderneſs, leſt Echo ſhould 
Reverbrate the ſound. 

B ALT HAZ AR. 

| Will you engage 
To give n me your aſſiſtance too ? 


JUAN, 
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JUAN. 

_ Not cill 

I know on what account it is required : 

Then, if my heart approve your enterprize, 

You freely may command me.— | 
| BALTHAZAR. 

To-morrow, 
You know, I meet my rival with his. ſecond: * 
Will you be mine? 


JUAN. 
Lou deal in myſteries, 
My lord ; I thought you ſaid you would not fight ; 
Yet now your words ſeem t to import you will : 
| How inconſiſtent's this 
; B AL T H AZAR. 

Bee but attentive, 
Pl reconcile this ſeeming contradiction. 
You ſaw the challenge Don Sebaſtian ſent me; 
The time, the place expreſs'd :—The bitter taunts 
Enough to rouſe a coward, pleaſe me much ; 
They'll ſtand me in great ſtead. - 
I now am going to attend the king, 
And in his cloſet will I drop the paper ; 
In conſequence of that, I know, e' er we 
Can draw our ſwords, Sebaſtian will be ſeiz'd, 
And as th' aggreſſor will be cloſe confin'd, 
While I at large purſue my own inventions. 
You underſtand me now ; Do you y_—_ 
; ** — 
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JUAN. 
I am confounded :—1 abhor 
Your vile contrivance : Not for worlds would 1 
Aſſiſt you in't. What in my conduct have 


Jou ever ſeen, that could induce you to 
| Suppoſe I would? 


. | BALTHAZAR. iy 
: The ſuppoſition was 

Not founded on your actions, but on the 

Profeſſions which ſo often you have made; 

Your boaſted friendſhip, now put to the teſt, 

Nov it ſo fair occaſion hath to blaze, | 

Evaporates in air. 


JUAN. 

You are ungenerous, my lord; a time 

May come when you will do me juſtice ; but 
I never will give ſanction to your faults, 
Whatever imputations you lay on me.— 
Farewell ! my lord !—Beware—Deſiſt in time. [Exit.] 

 BALTHAZAR. | 

Farewell ! inſipid preacher Does he think 

I will ſubmit my conduct to his cenſures ?— 
The time has been, indeed, I might have paid 
Attention to his documents; but now, 

Hoy dares the reptile thus preſume! [Exiz.] 


SCENE 


| Speck quick, 1 cafe my tortur'd heart. 


11% 


SCENE 
A Convent. | 
Enter BIANCA. 


BIANCA. 


5 Time ſeems to creep along with leaden feet; 
The wretched ever find it ſo.— How would 


Thy preſence, my Sebaſtian, gild this place | 
Could I but fee thy face, and hear thy voice, 


Even theſe gloomy cells would have their charms. 
I now begin to wiſh I had not left thee. 


Forgive my well-meant 3 — 
Euter a Now. 


N U N. 
Madam, 
There s one who ſays her name is Leonora, 
Waits at the grate to ſee you. [Exit Nun.] 
BIANCA. 


Good heaven, to what is poor Bianca deſtin'd ! 


Some new misfortune, for what elſe can bring 
Her hither !J— 3 Exit. ] 


_ The a at the Grate. 
Enter Bianca. © 


BIANCA 
Say, is my Sebaſtian ſafe ? 


LE o- 
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To guide them to Bianca ? 
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LEONORA. 
He is; 


But batf diſtradted at your haſty flight : 
At his requeſt I now come to intreat 


'F hat 28 madam ! much I dread your anger — 


BIANCA. 

Is then my aſylum betrayed ? 
LEONO R A, 

To none 


But Don Sebaſtian :—Had you ſeen his grief, 
His agony of mind, you would not blame me ;—— 
His ſorrows pierc'd me to the very ſoul ; 
I own I did inform him of the place 
Of your retreat: One interview 1 is all 
He aſks, 
Wc. 

O what a conflict haſt thou rais'd 
Within my breaſt !—My love does ſtrongly plead 
For his admittance ;—fain would I ſee him ; 
But O! I fear, ſhould he attempt to ſee 
Me here, it would diſcloſe my only refuge. 


Can he avoid the prying eyes that will 


Be ſure to watch his ſteps, as the beſt clue 


| [SzBA3TIAN appears at the Grate.] 
Ha—here !— Thou dear imprudent man; my heart 
Does bid thee welcome, tho* my fears condemn thee. 
"SEBASTIAN, - 
Do I again behold my lovely maid ? 


The only charmer of my ſoul ?—Is it 


G | Once 


=: BIANCA. 


Once more — me to hear chat voice, 
Whole ev'ry accent's harmony itſelf ? 

O! much I fear'd that I ſhould never be 

So bleſt again !—— 


ie 
O my Sebaſtian ! 
You know not what I've ſuffer'd ſince I ſaw you; 
J will not pain thy ſympathizing heart, 
By now recounting all I have endur'd, 
Before I could prevail upon myſelf 
To enter here: Since then I've ever been 
A prey to grief, and unremitting ſorrow. 


SEBASTIAN, 


What has your anguiſh been to mine ?—How could 
Bianca fly me as her mortal foe ? 

Suff' ring the man who doats on her, to live 

In all the horrors of uncertainty. ; 
Forgive my doubts—but what muſt be that love 


Which could admit of this ?—Your friendſhip, your 


Eſteem, an honour is too great for me; 
You cannot truſt the man who freely would 
For you lay down his life. 

"BIANCA. 

Thou deareſt, beſt 

Of men !—Increaſe not your Bianca's woes, 
By cenſures both unjuſt and undeſery'd . 
It was my love, my friendſhip, and eſteem, 
That did induce me thus to act. 
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SEBASTIAN. 
Angelic creature I am fatisfy'd : 
I do acknowledge thy ſuperior worth. — 
My doubts are vaniſh*'d—Pardon my ſuſpicions. 
BIANCA. 
After the wretch Balthazar had obtain'd 
His ſov'reign's ſanction to his baſe deſigns, 
I wiſh'd to find a ſanctuary; and knew 
Of none but what a convent would afford. 
Had 1 from you receiv'd affiſtance, in 
A thouſand ills I thought it might involve you: 
Each envious tongue would have accus'd you of 
My flight :—What miſchiefs might have ſprung from 
thence, 
Thy life or liberty have been the forfeit ; 
For well I know Sebaſtian far too noble, 
To ſave himſelf at the expence of truth. 
I durſt not even write to let thee know 
I fled to ſave myſelf. for thee, cauſe thy 
Aſtoniſnment ſhould be convincing proof, 
That thou didſt nothing know of my elopement. 
| SEBASTIAN. 
My dear Bianca! thy intent was good, 
And ſhew'd a mind beyond expreſſion great; 
Yet deem me not ungrateful, if I ſay, 
Better I'd ſuffer'd in a loathſome priſon, 


Where the all-cheering ſun could never enter, 


For months or years, than for one hour to feel 
The cruel pangs the ign' rance of thy fate 


Hath made me ſuffer. 1 
| 6 2 B 31A N C A. 
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"BITE A. 

Forgive my ſelfiſhneſs; I thought I could 
With fortitude ſupport each ill that might 
Befal me, while your ſafety was ſecur'd. 

Your life and liberty I moſt regarded, 

And ſtrove to gain myſelf a little peace; 
While I neglected yours. But are we thus 
To ſpend our time in fruitleſs altercation? 
Was it for this you wiſh'd to ſee Bianca ? 

3 EDA 

I wiſh'd once more, my lovely maid, to tell thee 
How dear you are unto Sebaſtian's Heart: 
But faint is the idea words can give, 
Of that exceſs of tenderneſs with which 
My ſoul o'erflows; no language can expreſs i. 
I wiſh to be permitted one” embrace, 
But that ſweet ſatisfaction is deny'd me; 
Theſe cruel bars I had indeed forgot. 

The ſource of all my mis'ry is Balthazar ; 
O how I execrate the wretch But ſoft !— 
Let ev'ry ruder paſſion be ſuppreſs'd 
Whilſt thou art preſent ;—I would not for worlds 
Offend thee :—a few minutes more, and then 

We part ;—have you' no friendly balm in ſtore 
T o heal the wounds a ſeparation gives. 
BIANCA. 


Part, did you ſay ?—You've ſcarce been here a moment; 


Then do not go fo ſoon: How can I ſoothe 
Thy ſorrows, while within my own ſad breaſt 
No comfort dwells ?—Yet, if to know, that for 


Thy 
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Thy ſake, Bianca freely would reſign 

The higheſt gifts of fortune, and prefer 

The meaneſt cottage with her dear Sebaſtian, 

To the moſt ſplendid palace where he dwelt not; 


If to know this can ſoften thy diſtreſs, 

Then may'ſt thou be conſol'd. 
x Arran 

Such an avowal could not fail to cheer 

Thy fond Sebaſtian, tho* the pangs of death 

Were faſten'd on him.—O my deareſt love! 

How can I bid a long adieu to thee !—— 

My reſolution fails cannot ſpeak it. 


BIANCA. 
Alas! for me a long adieu indeed. —— 
Ss EBASTIA N. 
If we ſhould meet no more, 
If the grim monſter, with relentleſs hand, 
Should cloſe my eyes e'er they again behold thee ; 
Cheriſh my mem'ry in thy gentle breaſt ; 
Think how I've loy'd thee from my infant years, 
And yield not that dear hand unto another, 
Till you are well convinc'd that you are dear 
Unto his heart, as you are to Sebaſtian's. 
BIANCA. | 
Wherefore theſe ſad injunEtions ?—O my love! 
| What mean theſe ſolemn words 


SEBASTIAN. 
lmpute them to 


The as with which I'm ſeiz'd I muſt be gone.— 


Yet can I leave thee thus ?—O ſpeak, my love !— 
| Alas! 


be 
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BIAN C A. 
Alas! convulſive ſorrow ſtops my ſpeech, | 
_ Elſe are the kindeſt, tend'reſt words, my dear 
Sebaſtian's due. 
SEBASTIAN. 
Give me your hand, Bianca z——— 
That lovely hand, on which I've often vow'd 
Eternal truth: and now farewell Whate'er 
May be my fate, may'ſt thou be happy !— [Exit.] 


73 BIANCA. 
Impoſſible !—My happineſs in thee 
Is center'd, and O thou art ſever'd from me: 
Peace in my boſom never more can dwell; 
Corroding ſorrows, miſery and anguiſh, 
Have took poſſeſſion of me. 8 


| Lzowora appears. 


LEONO R A. 

Permit me, madam, to attend you here; 
- Your faithful Leonora can 1 perhaps 

Alleviate your griefs. 


BIANCA. 
No. Thou canſt not— 
No human being now can help Bianca, 
Nor extricate me from ſurrounding evils.— 
O that *twould pleaſe the pow'r that gave me breath, 
To cauſe me to reſign it! and permit 
Me to repoſe within the peaceful grave, 
For there the baſe Balthazar cannot hurt me. 


Ane - 


LEONORA. | 
Do not, dear madam. thus give way to ſorrow, 
For Don Sebaſtian's—for your uncle's ſake, — 


BIANCA. 


O the ungrateful wretch ! Not once to aſk 
Thee of his welfare; ſay, is he in health, 
Does he condemn or pity his Bianca ? 


LEONORA. 
He's well, and you have all his love — his pity :— 
He mourns and wiſhes to know where you? re fled. 


+ BIANCA, 

Alas ! that will not be a ſecret long; 

I greatly fear Sebaſtian's coming has 

Betray'd it to a thouſand prying eyes: 

*Twas wrong, and yet I know not how to chide thee : 
The little hopes I had have now forſook me, 

And I ſhall fall a victim to ambition. 

Haſte quickly, Leonora, to Don Pedro's, 

Learn where Sebaſtian is, and how employ'd : 

Pm half diſtracted for his ſafety, [ Exit Leonora.} 

I'll go and find ſome diſmal, gloomy place, 

Where unmoleſted I may weep and ſigh, 

Reflect on what I've been, and what I am, 

And then my heart, furcharg'd with grief, perchance 
At once may break, and I may be at reſt. [ Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
Don BALTHAZAR's. CLARA'S Apartments. 


Enter CLARA and Brarzier. 


C L ARA. 
This does exceed my utmoſt expectations — 
Our work is done. This curſed marriage muſt 
Be for a time delay'd, if not for ever. 
BEATRICE. 
My ſchemes may then be ſer at nought. 
CLARA. 
They may : For know, my Beatrice, that 1 have 
Intelligence undoubted, that this hour | 
Balthazar and Sebaſtian meet to prove 
Each other's courage: May that injur'd youth 
Bury his ſword within Balthazar's heart |— 
' STATHICK 
But, madam, he may conquer Don Sebaſtian, 
Where then are all your hopes ? 
CLARA. 
. In either caſe 
The :njur'd Clara triumphs ; for if Don 
. Sebaſtian dies, then muſt Balthazar fly; 
He cannot hope the royal favour will 
Protect a man whoſe hands are dipt in blood :— 
A murderer. My vengeance then will be 
More perfect than if Don Sebaſtian conquer'd. 
Io live in exile, and bereav'd of all 
The pageantry which he ſo much delights in, | 
_ Lurking 
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Lurk ing about, and fearing to be ſeen; 

Will wring his perjur'd ſoul unto my wiſh. 

O may he ever wander far from hence 

Far from his friends, and from his native land : 
And may his evil genius ever haunt him, 
And double on him ev'ry pang I feel! 


Enter BALTHAZ AR. 


CLARA. | 
Ha !—return'd !—ſafe and unhurt confuſion!— 
Yet ſtay—perhaps it may be but a phantom, 
The ſhadow only of my vile deſtroyer ; 
Which, e'er it leaves the world, does thus preſent 
Itſelf before the wretched, ruin'd Clara. 


BALTH AZAR 
It is no ſpectre. madam, that you ſee, 
But corporeal ſubſtance. 
| CLARA. 

Then thov art 

In league with ſome infernal fiend, who is 
To aid thee, do whate' er thou wilt: elſe thou 
Could'ſt not have thus eſcap'd exile or death; — 


It is, it muſt be ſo; — for ſure I am 
No heavenly ſpirit would take charge of thee : 


They watch the innocent, and guide the juſt, 

But never dwell with perfidy and guilt. ' 
_ TTRHAZAKL 

If I could ſtoop to prate and cavil like 


A woman, I your accuſation might | 
H „ 
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Retort, and ſay you kept in pay one that 
Belongs to the infernal regions, to 
Bring you intelligence concerning me. 


CLARA. 


I hop'd * earth e' er this had drank thy blood; 
Thou baſe deceiver With extacy 

Could have beheld thy breathleſs body on 

The ground, and with the fiercenefs of a tyger 
Tear out thy worthleſs heart, and trample on it. 


B ALT HAZ AR. 


And is your nature, madam, then ſo ſavage — | 
I came intending to be reconciled ; 


But II ſhould act more wiſely if 1 hold FT” 
Thee faſt in durance all thy life. 
0 CLARA - 
Thou canſt - 
Not, while I've this. — [)bwing 4 dagger. 1 
B ALTHAZAR. 
If I vill condeſcend 


To dreak my marriage with Bianca off, 
7 you in amity and peace live with me 


6 


By all my wrongs I will not, for my ſoul 
Diſdains thee: Have not all thy vows to me | 
Been broken? and haſt thou not kneel'd, and fi gh'd, 
And ſwore to gain Bianca for thy wife? 
Canſt thou then hope I ever will forgive thee? 
O! if I do, wy 1 be ever doam'd 


To 
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To endleſs anguiſh and unceaſing woes l 
May phrenzy ſeize me !—May I undergo : 
Such pangs as only thou deſerv'ſt to feel. [ Exit.] 
rn | 

And am I thus deſpis'd by one whom 1 

Have levell'd with the loweſt of her ſex'?— 

The fierce virago ſets me at defiance : — 

It hurts my pride: but ſhall a woman give 
Balthazar pain ?—A weak and worthleſs woman !. 
Never, by heav'n. 
Fools are thoſe men who let their peace depend 

On woman's ſmiles, and live the ſlaves of their 
Fantaſtic humours :—To fuch weakneſs I 

Was never prone ;—Balthazar ne'er will be 

A woman's tool. : IExit.] 


Re-enter CLARA. 


CLARA. 
Now female wiles and artifice afliſt me ;— — 


I fear Don Juan i is not for my purpoſe; 
Could I enflave him by my arts, yet would 
He be united to diſhonour ?—Never.— | 
May vengeance reach the wretch who thus debagd me! 
But Juan may accept me for a miſtreſs ;—— 
O horrid, horrid thought To fall ſtill lower! - 
Yet what is it to which I'd not ſubmit, 
If it will forward my deſir'd revenge? 
Then can I mould his heart unto my wiſh, 
Make him the inſtrument of retribution 
For all my injuries from Don Balthazar, 

Hae His 


N 
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His ſword ſhall do me right :—But firſt, T'l gal! 
Him with pretended fondneſs for his rival; 


And if a ſpark of love remains within 
His breaſt, *rwill light into a blaze that will 


Be death to his repoſe.— This is the time . 
That I expect Don Juan.—See—he comes. | 
1 8 | | ö 

= Enter Don Juan. 0 

CLARA, E 

1 


This kindneſs from you, ſir, in my diſtreſs, 

Will almoſt reconcile me to your ſex; 2 

All whom T've with malignity beheld | 

For ſome time 28 — 8 

JUAN. | ] 

All of my ſex could not | 8 

Combine againſt you; it is then unjuſt | 

To hate the whole ;—the guiltleſs with the guilty. 


CLARA. | 1 

Don Juan, I have a requeſt to make :— | 

3 I wiſh to find a faithful friend, within £ 
Whoſe breaſt I might repoſe each ſorrow of / 

| My heart ;—could you, Sir, find me ſuch a one ? | 1 

JU A N. | \ 

Madam, I; 


My ſmall acquaintance with the female world 
Makes me unfit for ſuch a taſk, — 
| 4 5: CLARA. 
x : Perhaps =, 
I did not wiſh to find a female friend : | | i? 
Is there not one amongſt your lordly race 
Sb 1 „ That 
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That I might truſt ?!—What think you, Sir, of the 
Platonic ſyſtem ? | 
JUAN. 
As a mere chimera, 
Which i in the theory may ſeem enchanting, 
But which cannot be practis'd.— I muſt own, 
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Theſe queſtions do appear moſt ſtrange from Dy genes.” 


Such an averſion you ſo lately felt 
For all mankind, to be ſo * chang'd, 
Is wonderful. | 

of LAR A. 


While human nature's frail, 
So long will inſtantaneous changes oft 
Be wrought within the breaſt ; ſometimes caprice— 
Sometimes the little winged deity | 
Preſides, and makes us inconſiſtent. ' 
| JUAN. 
I thought Balthazar, madam, was your friend. 
| CLARA 
O name him not !—T hate the wretch :—There is 
A man that's worthy of my beſt regards; 
In whom each noble quality is center'd :— 
Would he but be my friend, perhaps I might 
Reward him with my love. 
EY 4.” 
Madam — 
CLARA. 
Can you 


| Not ques? will you not ſave me from the Pein 


The ſhame of ſaying it is—Juan. 


JUAN, 


„ s 1 1 E A. 
| JAAN 
1 may appear ungrateful, madam, but 
our proffer'd favour I cannot accept: 
Honour and juſtice, things of equal import, 


Oblige me to *. it. 


CLARK 
Is it thus 


My condeſcenſion is repaid ?—Is then 
My friendſhip and' my love refus'd ?—thou cold 
Inſenſible !— | 
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JUAN. 
Im not inſenſible 


To beauty, madam ; - you have charms that might 
Subdue an anchorite! 
CLARA. 
Yet you reject me: 
Do I then live to be rejected —Is 
The ficſt requeſt I ever made refus d? 
O think what I muſt undergo, erte 
Could deign to meanly ſue, and to intreat; 
And then to be thus ſcorn n'd !—deſpis'd l— 


JUAN. 
Madam, 


Excuſe my frankneſs, but I muſt confeſs 
That mere externals cannot touch my heart, 

Tho? for a moment they attract my eye, 
Who would eſteem the fineſt caſket that 

The moſt i ingenious artiſt ever form'd, 

If nought but droſs was to be found therein? 
A woman with but half of Clara's charms, 

Whoſe innocence unſullied, and whoſe virtue 
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Was proof *gainſt all alluring baits that men 
Will lay t'enſnare, and to betray your ſex, 
| would contend for, tho' a monarch lov'd her; 
But, madam, you have liv'd with Don Balthazar, 
The life of honour, libertines would call it, 
But I abhor that life ;—then on what terms 
Can we commence a friendſhip ? 
| | CLARA. 
O whither ſhall the wretched Clara fly, 
To hide her from the world, and from herſelf ?— 
My life has been a varied ſcene of woes : 
When moſt I needed a fond parent's care, 
I loſt them both ;—their fortunes too were broken, 
And I was left a poor and friendleſs orphan. [Weeps.} 
In thoſe ſad moments Don Balthazar came— 
Vice ſeem'd not then ſo terrible as poverty— 
Curſe on the hour I yielded to the wretch !— 
He vow'd—he ſwore never to take a wife, 
But ſoon he broke his oaths, as you well know.— 
My love is now turn'd to the fierceſt hate.— 
What have J more to plead in my defence, - 
But that I'm weak, and you are too, too charming? 
an. 
Unhappy fair !—I pity your hard fate ;— 
- So far as fortune is concern'd, you may 
Command me.— 


C L ARA. 

Pity! O thou knowꝰſt not t what 
It is; —with what a cold indifference 
You heard my tale — How could I hope to find 


Compaſſan 
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Compaſſion from a man ?—Ye're ſavage all— 
Your hearts are made of adamant :—no ſoft 
Materials blended in the ſtony maſs. 


JUAN. 


How can you thus deform ſo fine a face 

By paſſion ?—Ir is beauty's greateſt foe; 

And will not that induce you to diſtard it 
But now I take my leave, my viſit may 

Grow tedious. 


CLARA. 
To yourſelf hut think not you 


Shall thus depart triumphant, and to make 
The undone Clara ſport for fools.— This ſhall 


Prevent it. - [Offers to ſtab him, he wreſts the dogge 
| from ber. 
1121 2 


Abandon'd woman | 
To what a pitch of wickedneſs thou'rt wrought |— 
I will not hurt your life, though you have made 
A vile attempt on mine; — for me you're ſafe ;—— 
But know that there will come a time, when the 
| Awaken'd monitor within will make 
Thee feel the torments of the damn'd; and thy 
Black ſoul ſhall tremble, and ſhall fear to quit 
Its tenement of clay, leſt it ſhould be 
Receiv'd into th' infernal regions. 
3 ſtrictly virtuous woman is an angel; — 
But once your virtue loſt, you, ſtep by ſtep, : 
fe yourſelves 1 in ev ry kind of vice, 


Until | 


— 


— 
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Until you're very fiends :—as ſuch you now 
Appear. 5 W Os 
2 CLARA 

Thy better genius hath prevail'd, 
And ſhame, diſgrace, and ſorrow is my portion.— 
Is it not better to explore thoſe paths | 
That lead to worlds unknown, than thus to live? 
But who will then avenge me of Balthazar ?— 
Shall he eſcape the puniſhment he merits ?— 
By heav'n he ſhall not ;—for this feeble. arm 
Shall pierce his heart; —and then I'Il nobly dare 
To quit theſe ſtormy ſeas, and venture on 
Thoſe coaſts, from whence no voyager e'er came 
To tell of his reception. e [Exit.] 
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The Convent. —LEONORA at the Grate. 


Enter BIANCA. 


BIANCA. 
HAT of my love? 


LEONORA. 

Alas | madam, Sebaſtian has been too 

Regardleſs of his ſafety. — 
. 'BIANCA,. 

And has death 

Then robb'd me of my dear Sebaſtian ? 
Is he for ever gone from his Bianca 


Is it not ſo?— 0 ſpeak et do not, for : 


vill ſtab me to the heart. 
LEON ORA. 
5 Madam, he lives; ; 
But where, I fear to fay,—— 
BIANCA. 

You keep me on 
The rack No more evaſions, but be quick, 
And tell me all. 

LEON OR A. 
| In vain were your intreaties ;— 
N This morn Balthazar and your lover met, 


O quickly ſpeak, leſt attic Kill me! 


: When 


1. 


Gi\ 


5 
1 


That ſcheme's impracticable, yet you may 


N C2 


When he by numbers quickly was ſurrounded, 
Who, ſpite of his reſiſtance, did diſarm 
And bear him off to priſon. 
BIANCA. 
| Priſon !—O |—— 
It is too much I cannot long ſupport it 
How durſt they do it? O the ſavage monſters |—— 
They muſt be authoriz'd by Don Balthazar; _ 
He is the cauſe of this.—O Leonora [Weeps. ] 
n 
Be comforted, my deareſt lady, think 
How much more cauſe you would have had to mourn | 
If they had fought, and Don Sebaſtian Tell 
A lifeleſs Corps. 
nee 
A priſon !—O ſhall my 
Sebaſtian be depriv'd of wholeſome air; 
Shut up from ev'ry friend, and ev'ry comfort? 
Perhaps in darkneſs too.——Better had been 
Among fierce tygers, bears, and wolves, than in 
The power of that minion, for he knows 
No mercy :—But Bianca will releaſe him. 
I'll bribe his guards to let me paſs, and with 
Me will I take a woman's dreſs; in that | „ 
My love ſhall be diſguis'd; then may he quit 
His horrid dwelling moſt ſecurely, while 
I occupy his place, and hug my chains. 
" LEQONORA.. 


Give Don Sebaſtian freedom when you pleaſe. 
I 2 | BIAN C A. 


8⁰ "> 1 e > 
| | BIANCA, 


O how !—this inſtant tell me. What would $ 
Not do for his enlargement ! 


LEE 
His liberty his life depends on you. 
B IAN C A. 
What myſtery lies hid beneath thy words? 
Explain, my Leonora, for Ican 
Meet difficulties, dangers, death undaunted, 
For his dear ſake, in whom alone I live. 
LEONORA. 


Can you conſent to be Balthazar's wife? 


BIANCA 
q never, never can unite myſelf 


Unto a wretch who's blaſted all my, Joys: : 


LEONORA. 


*Tis ſcarce an hour fince that 1 receiv'd 


Don Pedro's orders to attend him : in 
His hand he held a paper, while ſobs heav'd 


His breaſt, and tears ſtood trembling in his eyes: 


Beſt of men! 


When thus he ſpake.——* 1 charge you, Leonora, 
* If you know where my child's conceal'd, delay 


Not to acquaint her of Sebaſtian's danger; 
„ Tell het Balthazar ſwears he dies, unleſs 
Bianca will conſent to be his wife; 


© On that condition only he will ſoon 
„Be free; Balthazar alſo ſays, that it 


Were beſt I quickly find her, leſt it be 
*& Too late to ſave Sebaſtian.” Here he ceas'd 


To 
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To ſpeak I have obey'd his orders with 
Reluctance; for to be the meſſenget 
Of woe to you, is grief ſevere to me. 
| BIANCA. 
And is this really ſo? Am I awake, 
Or do | dream? O no! tis real all 
I feel it is, and I am loſt for ever. 
o NO 
What ſhall I ſay unto Don Pedro, madam 
You muſt immediately reſolve on ng 
Þ BIANCA. 

O aſk me not! my ſoul is torn in pieces. 
Can I conſent to wed the man I hate ?- 
Or can I be the murderer of my love: 
O what a fad alternative But ſhould 
J facrifice myſelf, would he accept 
His life on ſuch hard terms ?—O ho! he would 
Diſdain to owe his life to my deſtruction. 

5 LEONOR A: : 
Then muſt he die:. Suppoſe you now return 
Unto your uncle*'s—Send for Don Balthazar, 
And try if your pathetic grief will have 
No influence on his harden'd heart; —"— 
Beſeech him to preſerve Sebaſtian, 


BI A N C A. 
Peace, 


Thy counſel's fookihy there is that within 
My heart that eloquently pleads for my 

Sebaſtian's life with energetic force 
Freely would I reſign my own for his 3 


1 


But 


6 * a 


But can I evet be Balthazar 8 wife ? 
I'm well convinc'd that my Sebaſtian * 
Prefer the cruel'ſt death, knowing me faithful, 
Unto exiſtence purchas'd by my falſhood.- 
Yet can I let him die ?—Muſt 1 deſtroy 
His peace for ever, or behold him murder'd ?—— 

O how I tremble at the thoughts of either 

Why am l forc'd to be thus mercileſs 

I will g0 with thee, Leonora, for | 

It muſt be ſo, whate'er th' event may prove. 
Where,—O where's my guardian-angel fled ?!—— 
Return, thou heavenly being, to thy charge ; 
And let not innocence be thus caſt down, 
While guilt PR reigns. 


[ Exennt.] 


3 ut E N — I 
Don Pzpno's. 


Enter Don Pepro and Don Rar ad au. 


Dar 
Is the fair fugitive return dꝰ Or does 
She ſtill refuſe the honours that await her? 


PEDRE O. 
I know not if ſhe ever will return: 
Of her and her deſigns I'm uninform'd. 
You, Don Balthazar, caus'd my lovely child 
To be an alien ;—caus'd her thus to feel 
A double portion of diſtreſs :—the man, 
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| Who 
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| Who next to her, is deareſt to my heart, 
You have undone; and, after theſe baſe deeds, | 
An old man's wretchedneſs may ſeem a trifle, 


BALTHAZAR. 


I diſavow your charge, my lord; I would 
Exalt Bianca; but if ſhe renounce 
Her happineſs, and thus embitter your 
Declining days, am I to blame? Have! 
Undone your friend, my lord? Rather accuſe 
His malice, and his headſtrong paſſions, that 
Induc'd him to requeſt a meeting with me. 
is challenge by ſuperior power is 
Deem'd an aſſault, and he muſt take ch effects 
His raſhneſs will e, unleſs the fair | 
| Bianca can be found. | 
PE DR O. 
I fain would know 

How theſe proceedings did tranſpire; you could 
Unfold this myſtery, you can diſcloſe 
How Don Sebaſtian's ruin has been plann'd; 
© Your inflruments at hand to ſeize him, and 
The king acquainted with the whole tranſaction.— 
Anſwer me, Sir, How was this done ? * 

BNL T A Z A R. 

| No more 

Of theſe interrogations, Sir;—— they are 
I will not now ſay what, leſt I ſhould fail 
In the reſpe& that's due unto the friend 
And guardian of Bianca. 
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PEDRO. 
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PEDRO. 

Mock me not, 
My lord; tis not the outward geſture, nor 

A ſeeming ſhew of rev'rence I would have; 

If you reſpe& me, let your actions ſhew itz 
Fly quickly, and procure Sebaſtian's freedom, 
Expecting no reward but what your heart, 

Tour ſelf-approving heart beſtows ,—great is 
The recompence that flows from virtuous actions. 
Sweet are the joys that recollection gives | 
When we have acted worthy of ourſelves. 


BAL T HAZ AR. 


This leſſon might be uſeful unto thoſe 
Who are witheld by prieſtcraft from their wiſhes, 
Whoſe fears are curbs unto their inclinations; 
But I, that freely think, will freely act: 
P've long rejected all the ſlaviſh bonds 
Our preachers do enjoin, and think that all 
Their intellectual phantoms of delight, 
Are too dear bought, if bought with ſelf-deniat : 
By heav'n, I would not quit one purpoſe of 
My ſoul, though men and devils ſhould wool: þ it. 


PE DR O. | | - 

Your whole proceedings ſhew you are a villain; ; 
There needs nat this to ſatisfy me of it. 

BALTHAZAR. Ros | 


+ villain !—Yet I will be calm. But knor | | 
]->  --- Fheſe inſults will not be — 


PEDRO. 
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PEDR O. 
| This houſe 
protects you, Sir, elſe ſhould this unnerv'd arm 
Avenge Bianca's and Sebaſtian's wrongs, 
Though on a wretch beneath my notice. 
RA TY 
| EE” | Ha! 
The verrieſt reptile that crauls o'er the eartn, 
Will not receive indignities with tameneſs ; 
And ſhall Balthazar ?—Draw, my Lord—Let not 


Punctilio's now be thought of. 
[They draw, R rages between them. ]- 


Enter Branca, and Les 


BIANCA. 5 
Save —0 fave ! [ Paints.] 
| B ALT HAZ AR. | 
Return'd !—This does exceed my hopes. 
| LEON ORA. 
Help Help Alas I fear 
Her gentle ſpirit is for ever fled; 
Such a ſurprize her weaken'd frame could not 
Support. 5 | 
p E DR O. 
O Bianca !—Child of my heart 
Thou deareſt object of my tendꝰ reſt love 
Speak | 
See there !—Bchold thy work, and triumph i in it. 
| * o Balthazar.) 


« 1 


— 214 © 
| OO BALTHAZAR. 
See, ſhe revives.—This is not now a time 


To put in execution our defigns :— 
At preſent let our wrath aſide... 


BIANCA. 
| Where is 
My . father But I have forgot 
Balthazar kill'd him—O hide me from him, 
My Leonora—— See how horrible 
He looks. —— | 
PEDRE 0. | 
Alas! alas! ſhe knows me not.— 
Be calm, my child, —T live and am unhurt. 
B IAN C A. 
Ha Hark hat ſurely was Don Pedro's voice 
Or what is that in ſo rever'd a form ?- 
PEDRO. | 
Collect thy wand'ring ſenſes, my Bianca ; 
It is thy uncle A thee to his boſom. 
| BIANC A. 
O happineſs !—He lives—W ho ſav'd you from 
Balthazar's brutal fury ? 


BALTHA Z AR. | [Knees u Bass. 
Soften that 

Expreſſion, madam, nad forgive me for 

Thus yielding to the dictates of reſentment : 

I might urge much in my defence ; but I 

| Decline it, and arraign myſelf : —1 do 

Not plead—T only ſue for pardon, 


BIANCA. 


i 


flnd 2 
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1A N C A. 

Canſt thou then hope for my forgiveneſs, till 
Sebaſtian is releas'd ? Until his life 
Is fafe ?—Inſure me that, and then receive 
My pardon and my thanks together. 

| BALTHAZA *. 
J ſhall entitled be to both ere long: 
When you are mine, indiſſolubly mine, 
I ſwear that Don Sebaſtian ſhall be free, 

And all that's paſt be buried in oblivion. 


p E DR O. 1 
Concerns of much importance cul me hence; 
But you, my child, attend to what the vile 
Incendiary has to ſay :—Sebaſtian's life 
Is in his pow'r—Yet I adviſe you not | 
Your reaſon and your judgment muſt direct you: 
What you determine on ſhall meet with my 
Concurrence. ' Greatly I rejoice to ſee thee, 
But 'tis a pleaſure intermixt with pain; | 
A) Joy with ſorrow pregnant. [ Exit.] 

BIANCA. | 

My Jank; if all compaſſion is not quite 
Extinguiſh'd in your breaſt ;—if all the woes 
You've heap'd upon Bianca, move you not, 
Yet let this humble poſture, [ Kneels] let my tears 
And my intreaties touch your ſoul, and force 
You to beſtow the boon I aſk :—Forego 
The right our cruel king has given you o'er me, 
And ſpare—O ſpare my ever dear Sebaſtian— 
1 will 1 bleſs you with my lateſt breath. 
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| B AL T HAZ A R. 
Riſe— in pity, madam, riſe :——You aſk 
Compaſſion, yet have none for me, elſe you'd 
Not ſtab me thus by pleading for my rival. 
| BIANCA. | 
In his dear cauſe for ever could I plead ; 
O my Sebaſtian !—Life of my life Why 
O why wert thou torn from me? Why are we 
Thus put aſunder, while the tendereſt love 
Cönjoins our ſouls ?: | 


BAL T HAZ AR. | 
You cannot hope that theſe 
Fond exclamations will avail, or raiſe 
Aught in my breaſt but jealous rage? 
BIANCA. 
Perhaps 
They will bot, neither do I know what will: 
Though my petition reach your ears, it has 
Not touch d your heart, for that's inexorable. 


B ALT HAZ A R. 
Do not imagine 1 will give you up; 
All efforts to that end will be in vain: 
Then ceaſe to aſk the "ny thing I can 
Refuſe. | 
Z * BIANCA. 
+: O think what horrors will attend 
An union with one whoſe ſoul deteſts you l- 
Scbaſtian is the object of my love, 


And you of my abhorrence. Think on . 
| | B A L- 
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nA 
Medam, I do ; yet it deters me not: 
Such an opinion do I entertain 
Of your diſcretion, and your virtue, that 
This cruel and ungen'rous declaration 
Diſmays me not ;—theſe will ſecure my bliſs, 
Tho? love at firſt be wanting. 

| BIANCA. 

Th' averſion that I have conceiv'd to you, 
Is deeply rooted in my heart ;—no length 
Of time, no change in life, can ever force 
It thence, nor leſſen my affection for 
Sebaſtian ;—then abandon your pretenſions, 
And do not drive me to deſpair and madneſs. 


BALTHAZAR. 
| Wherefore this diſcompoſure ?—You'd do well 


To baniſh it ;—my reſolution's fixt | 

You muſt be mine. A time may come, when this 

My perſeverance may be deem'd no crime. 

Until maturer reaſon puts to flight 

Their wild ideas, ladies of your age \ 

Do often entertain romantic notions,— _ 
| BIANCA. 

Romantic notions !—Juſt heaven !— 

But ſure you ſport with my misfortunes, and 

With joy malignant view the wreck you've made 

Of all my better proſpe&s, and my peace. 

| ANAL THAZ AR 

Unkindly and unjuſtly urg'd ;—but while 

We ſpend the time in fruitleſs controverſy, 

Perhaps Sebaſtian. breathes his laſt, 


BIANCA, 
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BIANCA 
—What mean you ? + 
BALTHAZAR. 
Long before now the ſentence is pronounc'd: 
As an affaſſin he is doom'd to death, 
Unleſs you will commiſſion me to gain 
His pardon :—the conditions you well know.— 
| You'd better make a merit of your yielding, 
And fave a life ſo very precious to you: 
I ſwear by all that's ſacred. you ſhall: pay 
A ſtrict obedience to the king's command. 
| BIANCA. -. 
O fly, my lord !—avert the fatal blow !— 
O let my dear Sebaſtian live, and then 
Return and plunge your ſword into my breaſt ; 
Then will I ſay Balthazar is grown kind; 
Thouſands of benedictions will I give 
Until the ebbing tide of life runs flow 
And ſtops my utt'rance. | 
B A LH H ZAR. - 
| Still inflexible ? 
But I have done: — I leave you, madam, to 
Repent at leiſure. Exit. 
BIANCA. 
Muſt then Sebaſtian die, and I the cauſe — 
Shall I permit the lovely youth to fall ?— 
O no !—it muſt not be. O rather let 
Me plunge myſelf into the gulph of horrocs 
Opened for me ;—haſte, Leonora, and 


Ha! 


Intreat the tyrant to return,  [ Exit Lroxon ac] 


'Yet how can I reſolve ?—This trial is 8 
| | Too 
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Too great :—I muſt not trifle ; for an hour, 
A moment's time, may bring perdition on me. 


Re-enter BALTHAZAR and LEONORA. 


BIANCA. 

The ſtruggle's o'er, and love, —unbounded love, 
At length does force me, *gainſt my reaſon and 
All | previous reſolutions, to 


B A- L THA 2 A N. 

h | I'm all 

Attention, madam.— Pray proceed. —— 
BIANCA. 
= I cannot ; 
Something lies here, and ſtops articulation. - 
BALTHAZA R. 
Permit me, madam, to interpret for you. 
The moment I've deliver'd Don Sebaſtian, | 
You'll look upon yourſelf as wholly mine; 


And let the marriage rites be ſolemniz dd 
Whene'er I aſk it. . 


BIANCA. 
Yes.—T will devote 


Myſelf to wretchedneſs and woe, to give 
Sebaſtian what he will not thank me for. 

B ALT. HAZ A R. 
Confirm your promiſe— Swear you will be mine. 


ANC A. 
By all our ſaints, 1 will ——— 
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Seel my Sebaſtian's coming to upbraid me 


12 ES TT We 6 
q "SALTHATARL: 
| Madam, enough ;— 


Expect me ſoon :—T haſte to prove myſelf 
Sincere in what I have engag'd for; then 


Think not FI live divided from you long. Un} 


BIANCA. 
What have I done ?—To what have I conſented ? Bn 


To call me cruel—fickle—perjur'd—falſe. 

Q do not look thus fternly on me, for 

I've ſufſer d much ;—reproach me not. —He will 
Not ſpeak :—He's gone ; and gave me ſuch a on 
Of cold contempt f—= ?! 
JE Oo N ORA. 

s Let me ſupport you to 
Your der, madam.— 


BIANCA. 
Rather lead me to ; 


Some deſart wild, and help me dig a place 
To hide me in, where I may lay 3 
And ſleep in peace, releas'd from all my cares. 


SCEWE IM 
The Priſon. 


Euter Don SEBASTIAN. 
| J EBASTIAN. 
Imprifon'd !—and without a cauſe aſſign 'di— 
_ Hurry'd off at the very moment, when 

My heart beat high, in expeRation of 


[EY | 
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B I A N C A. 
A ried to the agonizing pangs | 
I've long ſuſtain'd :—To be defeated thus, — 
Thus torn from all my hopes, and from Bianca. 
It is not to be borne. —What may ſhe not 


Endure !—My boſom burns with love and rage! 
Deſpair and fury harrow up my ſoul. 


Enter Don PR DRO and Donna CaTHERINA. 


SEBASTIAN. 
My mother and my friend !—I&t poſſible ? 
N CATHERINA. 
And is it given me once more to hold _ 
Thee thus .my ſon (A Embracing bim.] The joy 1 feel 
in this | 
Propitious moment, ſcarce 3 for 
My fears and terrors for thy life. 


SEBASTIAN. 
It words 


Should fail me, if I am deficient i in 
Declaring what I feel, and cannot thank 
You as I ought for your maternal goodneſs ; 
Impute it not to want of duty, or 
Of love: And you, my lord, excuſe the wretch 
Who cannot now receive you as he ought :!—— 
But O!] if you compaſſionate Sebaſtian, 
Quick tell me if the charmer of my ſoul 
Is ſtill ſecure from arbitrary force ? 
| PEDRO. 
Be ſatisfy'd in hearing that you are, 
And ever will be dear unto Bianca 


| More you ſhall know when we depart from hence. 
EL .- -- 5, 8 


74 1 © © 
_CATHERINA. 

ud as the greateſt proof of her affection, | 

You owe your lite and liberty to her — 


Ere this I'd loſt my child, but for Bianca, 
And now had been bereav'd of life or reaſon. 


SEBASTIAN, - - 


And who inveſted my Bianca with 


Such power? Let her take care—O let her 
Not barter for it honour and her fait — 
What's life or liberty to me, if ſhe 


Abandon me? Where is ſne? - Speak — The worft 


That vou can tell me I'm prepar'd to hear. 


PE DR O. 
Do not think hardly of my niece ;—fſhe well 
Deſerves your beſt regards ;—you may in time 
Acknowledge you are much indebted to her. 
 CATHERIN A. „ 

Let's leave this place; your queſtions then mall all 
Be anſwer'd. . 
5 8 EB AST IAN. 
 No—never, by heav'n, until 
I know the utmoſt malice of my fare ;— 
Until I am inform'd of ev'ry thing 

That does relate to my belov'd Bianca, — | 
No force till then ſhall drag me from my priſon. 
27. CATRERTYS 

Alas! my ſon, I know not how to well - 
Lou avught that may induce you to believe | 
The * 22 now receive unworthy your 


Acceptance, 


— 
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Acceptance, and may make a mother's peace 
Of no account. | 
| SEBASTIAN. 
My ſoul is rooted on 
Bianca :—Tell me all—do not delay, 
Unleſs you wiſh to ſee me bleeding at 
Your feet: ls ſhe not loſt to me ?—If ſo, 
have no buſineſs in this hateful world. 


CATHERINA. 
Refrain theſe paſſions for a mother's ſake, 
Whot being does depend upon her ſon. 


DR. O. 5 

Say, Don Sebaſtian, what would you have done 
To fave Bianca from a death of ſhame 
And infamy? What ſacrifice would you | 
Have thought too great t'accompliſn that? Then think 
With picy on the lovely victim, who | 
On no conſideration thought, but on 
Your ſafety :—Bought you at no leſs a price 
Than by reſigning all ſhe wiſh'd to live for ; 
And gave her hand this very morn unto _ 

The man her ſoul deteſts to Don Balthazar. 


S E B A 8 T IAN. 
And is Bianca then Balthazar- s wife? 
And has no thunderbolt deſcended yet, 
To cruſh the faithleſs - perjur'dcruel fair? — 
Curſe on the vile pretence, by which ſhe hath 
Undone me.—Chains, tortures, not death elf, 
Is half ſo dreadful as the hell ſhe $ rais*'d 
T2: Within 


1 ˙ 


Within my breaſt; but let her not ſuppoſe ” 
That I will long enjoy her cruel gift : | ] 
No obligation will I owe to the RY | 
Perfidious woman ;—this ſhall ſet me free— ] 

[Draws his ſword, and endeavours to fab himſelf. 
Catherina and Pedro prevent him. | 1 | 


| CATHERINA. N I; 
O Sebaſtian ! | 


Is all your boaſted duty come to this — 
Is this the recompence for all my cares ?- 
Would you bereave me of my only comfort ?— 
I've liv'd too long—my child regards me not. 

1 SEBASTIAN. 
Oh ! *tis beyond endurance !—and have you, 
My lord, conſented to this deed I thought 
That you had been my friend ;—but you, I find, 
Are leagu'd with that deceiver to undo me. - 
L. eave me to feaſt in all the luxury 
Of woe :—Dear madam, ſpare your ſon the pain 
Of having you a witneſs to his weakneſs. 

CATHERINA. 

I cannot leave you thus :—Do not perſiſt 
In ſuch a harſh requeſt. —My deareſt ſon, 
You ſoon will bring me to my native duſt . 
All but your want of filial love I could 
yams 


PEDRO. | 
When reaſon does reſume her throne, 
When you reflect on this ungen'rous treatment 


Of one to wham you are more dear than life, | 
A ſoul 
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T ſoul like your” s will be deeply wounded. 
If aught elſe but your life had been at ſtake, 
Bianca had not been devoted to deſtruction. — 
My child will never bleſs me with her ſmiles 
Again. Could you behold in her who late 
So happy was — the picture of depair ; 
| One moment raving in a perfect ea 
The next in ſuch a ſtate of ſtupefaction; | 
'Twould make you ſay her ſuft*rings merit pity, 
Though you, perhaps, would ſtifle or ſuppreſs 
The loft emotion in your breaſt. 
SEB A S T I A N. 

| It is 

Reſoly'd—1 once more will behold Bianca 


Die at her feet—there's pleaſure in that though, [ Afede.] y | 


Lead me from hence where'er you pleaſe, I'm now 
Impatient to be gone swift let me fly— 
Each moment is an age—What mean cheſe tears ? 

I ſhall ere long be more compos'd, if Don 
Balthazar's bride will let me. — © [Exeunt.] 


A Cr 
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C 1A 4 . 
Enter CLARA. 


CLARA, 


H' indignities I have receiv'd are not 


To be endur'd: How durſt he treat me thus ?— 


Are all his fair profeſſions come to this? 
| Forc'd from his palace — But I'll be reveng'd. 
How different a face all nature wears | 
To what it did appear with, when my days 
Roll'd on in calm ſerenity and peace, 

And innocence enliven'd ev'ry ſcene !— 
But now the very ſun-beams are offenſive :— 
Twould pleaſe me well, was all around me dark 
And gloomy as my mind ;—if I could ſee 

The elements contend, while thunder broke 
Upon the ear with horrid ſounds, and with 
Such force as would the very center ſhake, 
Unleſs the lightning, far diſtending with 
Terrific blaze, illumines for a moment, | 
And then ſhuts in to make the gloom more dreadful.— 
This well would ſuit with my tempeſtuous ſoul;- 


I 


Enter 


N 
Enter BEATRICE. 


CLARA. 
Com'ſt thou to tell me thy commiſſion is 
Attended with ſucceſs ? —Or haſt thou fail'd 
In this important buſineſs * If thou haſt 
Thou would'ſt do well to ſhun me, leſt in rage 
do a deed would make the world abhor me. 


BEATRI c E. 
'Tis done unto your wiſh; a female ſlave 
Of Don Balthazar's, undertakes this night 
To bring you to a cloſet near his chamber : 
She firſt reluctant ſeem'd, until a purſe 
Of dollars banifl!'d all objections, and 
Subſervient made her to your will. 


CLARA. 


BI 


| 2M is well.— 
Balthazar now, now for retaliation f 1 
My vengeance ſhall be great, —it ſhall be ample. — 
Fetch me a dagger. Exit Beat.] The ſenſe J have of all 
My wrongs from that vile man, has quite ſuppreſs'd 
Each ſofter paſſion :—Tears flow not from my eyes, 
No love, no tenderneſs, nor pity dwells 
Within my breaſt; no woman's ſoftneſs hangs | 
About me; neither do I ſhudder at 
The thought of what I'm going to perpetrate. 


Enter Br ATRICE. | [Gives the Jagger. 1 


Welcome thou little implement of Dei k!, 
Thrice welcome; I'd not part with thee for all 
5 w 


— 


* 
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The Indies wealth; thou art a treaſure to 
** wretched Clara. | 


B E ATR I Ch 
Were I well endow'd 
With all the powers of perſuaſion, you 
Should never enter Don Balthazar's houſe ; 
For ſomething tells me *twill be fatal to you. — 
That dagger too—conſider well, reflect | 
Ere *tis too late. Forgive this liberty 
Occaſioned by my fears. | 
C LARA. | 
| Away !—Deoft think 
Thy terrors can intimidate a ſoul 
Like mine ?—By nature dauntleſs, fierce, ill-form'd 
To bear controul: — I charge thee hold thy peace :— 
Attend me in my chamber ; Aas thou'ſt been | 
A true and faithful ſervant, I will make 
Thee what amends I can; the little all 
I now poſſeſs, ſhall be thy own. 


BEATRIC E. 
You kill me, madam, by this cruel kindneſs. 
CEA. 
But it muſt be on one condition only: 
Swear you will never truſt a man, nor let 
. Your heart be ſoften'd by their flatt' ring ſpeeches ; ; 
L eſt you ſhould be undone thereby, and curſe 
The ſex as I do.—O ! beware of love, | 
And its alluring form; — beneath its ſmiles 
Ten thouſand poiſons lie conceal'd; but yet, 
| | A love 
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A love to which fair Virtue gives her ſanction, 


Muſt be unlike the love that I have known. 


O how I execrate the wretch, who cut 
Off all my joys, and brought me to perdition. 


SCENE IE 
Don Balthazar's. 


Enter Don BLT AA ZAR, and BIANCA in Mourning. 


B ALT HAZ AR. 
Made 


This habit ill befits your bridal day; 

You're now my wife, and ſhould in all reſpeẽts 
Conſult my pleaſure; and not liſten to 

The dictates of your own capricious fancy: 

But if that has no weight, remember 'tis _ 
The day that gives the highly favour'd Don 
Sebaſtian life and freedom !—You'd not be 
Suppos'd to mourn for that :—The . 
Bianca in ſo ſhort a time cannot 

Repent of her amazing bounty. 


BIANCA. 
Add 


Not inſult to the heavy burden of 

My woes; — name not the injur'd Don Sebaſtian; 3 

I have undone him; better he had dy'd 

In peace.—But ſpeak not of th* unhappy youth, 

His dear idea brings diſtraction with it. 
 BALTHAZAK: 

| Is this the beſt reception you can give 

Your huſband, madam Would you entertain 
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Him with a tale of your licentious love ?- 
I'm jealous of my honour to a nice 
Degree, and caution you to ſet a guard 
On all your words and actions, for I ſhalt 
Moſt carefully obſerve them all. And mark 
Me well—If ever I ſhould find you ſwerve 
From what's the chiefeſt glory of your ſex, 
The puniſhment of one that's tortur'd on 
The rack ſhall be as light to your's 8. 
B I ANC A. 


| I do 
' Deſerve more cruel tortures than are in 
Thy power to inflict, for breach of faith, 
And violating all the ſolemn vows 
I made unto Sebaſtian ;—my timid ſoul 
Trembled with fears, and from a weakneſs not 
To be excus'd, I could not let him die. s 
But Ol *twere better we had dy'd together, 
Then in the grave we might have been united. 
| B ALT HAZ AR. 
Preſumptuous woman 1— 
How dare you thus . my FR ? 
__ BFANCA 

Nothing can be more welcome than you rage; 
It is not half ſo dreadful as your love. 
Were all the dreary manſions of the dead 
To give up their inhabitants, and were 
Their ghoſtly forms to glide from morn to night 
| Before my eyes, it would not ſhock me half 
So much as any ſhew of love from you. 


B A L- 


Theſe ſtorms, becauſe they ſoon will waft me to 
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B ALT HAZ AR. | 
At once to eaſe you of your apprehenſions, | | | 
Know that my heart has never felt one ſoft | = | 
Emotion in your favour :—lt was from „ 5 | 
Quite diff*rent motives that I made you mine: 7 | 
I'd other views—views which no power on earth _ 

Can fruſtrate now :—You are the tool of my 

Ambition, not the object of my love. 
Your fortune, madam, was the only charm 

For which I ſigh'd ; had you been old, deform'd, 
And frightful, I'd with equal ardor made | 
My ſuit, then let no * of my regard 
OY you. | 


BIANCA. 

Grant me one requeſt, my lord ; 
As all your purpoſes are anſwer'd, leave me, 
For ever leave me—'twill be over ſoon, | 
For oh! 'tis ſure my grief will quickly kill me; 
Let me then quit this hateful world in peace, 
Your preſence doubles all my woes ;—I would, 
While life is lent me, think upon Sebaſtian 
1 would, if poſſible, be calm amidſt 


A joyful haven ;—thither will my lov'd 

| Sebaſtian come: that peace that was deny*d 

Us here, we ſhall enjoy together there, 

In perfect happineſs, and bliſs unfading. 
Fr HA Z A R. | 

To what does all this whining tend? — Away 


With theſe accurſed arts —Balthazar was 
MY - . 


84 ES Ti d 
Not form'd to be a woman's dupe :—Think you 
I am fo weak as to withdraw myſelf, h 
To give you opportunity to bring 
Your idol to you unobſer vd | 
Myſelf will be the guardian of my honour, 
And ſince I find my preſence does torment you, 


I'll oft enjoy your pangs:—At preſent I 


Will leave you :—Go, and learn ſubjection and 
Obedience to a huſband's will. —— _ Erit. 1. 


BIANCA. 

A huſband !— 
O heav'n Could vows prophan'd before the altar, 
| Vows which my heart could never give aſſent to, 
Deliver'd in a tate but little ſhort | 
Of madneſs ;—this ſure could not conſtitute 
An union: Had I but met my dear 
Contracted lord but O -i muſt not think 
On that, it conjures up ten thouſand furies: 
Tis horrid !---inſupportable l and muſt 
I never ſee him more? ?—Will he not blefs 
Me with one look, and with his kind ——_— 7— 
No rancour harbours in his gentle boſom. 2 
 Ha!—here !—ſupport me heaven 


Enter Don SEBASTIAN, 


SEBASTIAN. 
Well may you ſtart ; 
Well. may Sebaſtian il your mind with terror; 
That mind that once was white and pure as ſnow, 
Tho? now tis ae with the deepeſt dye. 
| : BIA N CA, 
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3 When will the meaſure of my woes be full !— 
Upbraid me not, but pity me: Speak peace 

And comfort to my tortur'd ſoul; for O! 

So dreadful is your anger that *rwill kill me. 

All I have done, was done for love of you.. 

SEBASTIAN. 

Can cruelty like thine be caus'd by love: 

Bianca, thou haſt giv'n a mortal wound 

Unto my peace; the cruel'ſt death would have 
Been mercy, when compar'd to what I. now 

 Endure;—for art thou not Balthazar' s wife !— 

How art thou ſunk below thy native worth !— 

I thought your innate goodneſs would have malls 

You look on ſolemn vows as things that ſhould 

Be ſacred held; —but I have been deceiv d. — 


BIANCA. 


You've not.—Forgive my at O ſpare 
| Your poor Bianca, who already bends 
Beneath the heavy burden of her ſorrows. 


| SEBASTIAN. 
Ie is a burden that yourſelf have choſen ; 


You took it up involuntary, but 
. What are your ſorrows to the hell you have 


Plung'd me into ?—— 
BIANC f 


You dwell upon my crime; 

Beſtow one thought on my inducement to it,- - 
And look upon me with a kinder aſpect. 5 
| | 8EBAS-· 


11 s 
SEBASTIA N. 

Whate? er I think on ends in this reflection, 

You're now another's wife, and loſt to me :— 


*Tis not in human nature to endure it- 
It burns my brains, and tears my ſou! in n pieces. 


BIANCA. 


Would I could give thee comfort, for thou art 
More dear to thy Bianca, than is life | 
To one who fears to quit the world; dearer 

FT han _ to thoſe who long have ben! in darkneſs. 


| s EBASTT IAN. 5 
* I: cannot be—It i is impoſſible. 


BIA N C A. 
Heaven is my witneſs . 


8 EB A STI A N. Tus 
Stop. Bianca. 8 
Not ſwear ; make no more vows ; leſt you again 
Should break them.—I am come to view thy face, 
That lovely face, once more, and take a laſt 
Farewell .—Give me your hand.— Vet do not, for 
It is Balthazar's, and your touch is poiſon; 
Scorpions lie hid beneath your beauties ;—TI 
Too late have found it ſo—they've ſtung me deeply— 
But now to execute my purpoſe, and : 
To ſhew you I diſdain the life you gave me, 
That's now not worth my care ;—[ here reſign it, 
And end at once theſe agonizing pangs. 
loses to me * Bianca prevents him.] 
BIANC A. 


tA „ 87 


ENS BIANCA, 
Sebaſtian—O! my dear, ador'd Sebaſtian — 
Do not diſtreſs me thus; your life is mine, 
That precious life which I've ſo dearly ranſom'd :— 
Forbear this raſhneſs, or firſt plunge your ſword 
Within my breaſt, and let my eyes be clos'd, 


Ere "700 attempt the horrid deed—O ! ſtay! N 


> SEBASTIAN. YG 

Diſtraction O!] what have I done What a 
Barbarian am I grown !—Speak | | 

BIANC A. | | 
. On \—Sebaſtian! 
SEBA 8 TIA 
Thou ever beauteous charmer of my ſoul, 
You muſt not leave me] will ſtill drag on 
The heavy load of life a little Ong — | 
I will forgive thee too. 
B I A N C A. 
| Eternal peace 

And * be thy portion for this goodneſs : 
And to complete it, let thoſe motives, that 
Have influenc'd me, prevail on you to ſtay 
Till you are ſummon'd to depart, by him 
Who gave you life: I durſt not ruſh into 
His preſence unprepar'd—unbidden—though - 
I've ſuffer'd what is paſt deſcription ; left 
1 ſhould be ever baniſh'd from thoſe realms, - 
Where peace and love for ever reign, where 1 


Shall meet with thee to part no more, 
| SEBAS- 


5 1 1 A NC A. 


SE BA 8 TIA. 
| 0! may 
That time he near, for ſince no torture can 
; _—_—_— with diſappointed love— | 


BIA NCA. | 
How came — = 
You hither, my Sebaſtian ?O my fears 
If Don Balthazar ſhould behold you here— 


SEBASTIAN. 


Balthazar: —Ha !—the vile uſurper. Nam'd | 
You him ?—Inhuman.—But I will be calm. 
The friendly Leonora, mov'd by my 
Diſtreſs, convey'd me ſafely to your chamber. 
4+ Sree © 
Will ſhe as ſafely take thee back ?——Will ſhe 
Conceal thee, my Sebaſtian ?—Forl care 
Not for myſelf, my cares are all for thee. 
SEBASTIAN. 


What magic's 's in thy voice, that whilſt I liſten 
Tm ſoſten'd and diſarm'd of half my rage! 
My ſorrows too are huſh'd, and all the wild 
1 wala tumults of my ſoul ſubſide. 
| BIANCA, 
What voice is that ?—It comes chis 1 way 0 do | 
Not kill him. —Take my life. 
Ss EB ASTIAN. | 
What means this phrenzy ? 


All's Rill .—Perhaps my prince is unwelcome.—— 
| That 


» * 
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That J fnould live to be unwelcome to | 

Bianca—Killing thought Will you permit 

One dear embrace before we part for ever ? 
BIANCA. 

O! do not ſay for ever 

| SEBAST I A N. 

For ages could I hold thee to my boſom : 

I thought I had been dead to Joy, but now 

With force ſo exquiſite it ruthes on me, 

That while I claſp thee I can ſcarce ſupport it. 
BIAN C A. 

My heart's in uniſon with thine In this 

Sweet moment I forget my paſs diftreſs, 

And think o on nought but love and my Sebaſtian, 


Enter BALTHAZ AR. 
B ALT HAZ AR. 
Thus do I wipe away the ſtain thou'ſt caſt 


8& 


Upon me Thou abandon'd wanton. = {[Stabs her.] 


SEBASTIAN. 
Ha! 


| Draw. coward Leilleio and receive from me 


The ne thy crimes deſerve. [be Abr. | 


BIANCA. 
O let 


| My death attone—Ye heav' *nly pow'rs preſerve. 
My dear Span [ Sebaſtian Falls.] Ah — tis done 


s EBASTIAN. 
Thou''ſt conquer d 
Now may ſt 4 triumph 1 in thy guilt l have 


N One 


[ Faints.] 
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One only wiſh wad would be near wow — 7 
_ Heay'n give me ſtrength.—It will not be. —This ; is 
The bitterneſs of death indeed ; the bliſs 


Of dying on her boſom is deny' d me: 


My cruel fate purſues me to the * 

| "BIANCA. 
O my belov'd Sebaſtian Thou'rt in life 
And death the ſole delight of thy Bianca; 
Repine not— All is well We have 1 23 
Each others joys, and ſhar'd each others woes: 
Our ſouls have been united long; and now 

We die together, and together we EA 
Shall dwell in harmony and peace for ever; 
What would we more ?—The ſhades of night come 
round me. | EE. 
Adieu, wy love A: go-—Sebaſtian—Oh | [Dies.] 


SEBASTIAN. wy 


O ſtay, Biatca . ſtay and take me with vou. 
Art thou then gone? — Angels receive your charge, 
And ſpeed her on to your delightful manſions.— 
See how the ſmiling cherubs now ſurround her— 
With what harmonious ſounds they give her welcome,— 
Thou pow'r benign aſſwage my mother's griefs, 
And give her . my love, I come Oh 
| Dies. 


Buer "OB; | 

BALTHAZ AR. 

Ha chars —Whar s your buſineſs hither, madam? 
0 L A KA. 


| A I. "> A. e 
| N CL A R A. 
I came to be reveng d on thee thou traitor ! 1 


| [Stabs Bim and exit. J 


B A L T HAZAR. 
. And ſhall Balthazar thus ignobly fall ? 


Die by a woman's hand? My curſe light on thee.— 
Ah! whither is my fancy'd greatneſs fled ? 4 
Too late I ſee how guilty I have been; 
| My crimes are great, beyond a hope of pardon; — 
| Around me all is horror and deſpair, 
And I am doom'd to everlaſting torments.— 
\ O! for one moment to compoſe my mind. 
But that's deny'd me—Now I fink—Oh oh! 


Lg. 


Enter Don PRDRO. 

7 Ha my Bianca, and Sebaſtian bleeding . 
Balthazar lifeleſs too Support me'heavin—— 
My heart will burſt with grief—My much-lov'd child— 
O what inhuman wretch hath done this deed 1 

|  [Weeps over ber. : 8 

Euter Don Juan. 

- "PR DEO 
4 Whoe'e er thou art, diſturb me not. would 
| Indulge the ſorrows of my ſoul unſeen :!=—— 
But you, perhaps, can ſolve this myſtry, and 
The horrid tale alan. 5 | 
JUAN. 
In part, my lord, 

I can :—Balthazar, my unhappy friend, 

Was Kill'd by a revengeful, injur'd woman — 

| „„ | Some 


m BD I A. N. G A. 
Some moments ſince, the through the pelscr ran, 
Utt'ring moſt dreadful, horrid i ——— | 
Abd boaſting of the act ſhe'd juſt perform'd 
| Hinder'd from paſſing, and o'erpow'r'd by numbers, i 
She plung da dagger 4 in her breaſt, and dy'd 
Im alt the tumults of deſpair gut how | | 


| The noble Don Sebaſtian and your- niece | 
Have met a fate Þ undeſery'd, I know not. 
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8 "PEDRO. 

It matters not—for O!] their precious lives 

Nought can reſtore :—Releaſe me, gracious heav'n, 

And lef f me ie on have reſt within the grave. 
* U AN. [Turning to Balthazar.) 

Had'ſt thou: Balthazar, took my friendly — 

Thou had ſt not met with this untimely fate. 

Thy crimes I hated thee I warmly eee 5 : 

What evils flow from yielding to our paſſions ! 12. 

They prove a certain ſource of miſery 

And woe, to all who're guided by their Bitaces; * 

Indulgence i in them daily with it brings 

A puniſhment ſevere. Sad alſo are ' 

The judgments that await thoſe who preſume. 

To break their vows and ſolemn proteſtations; "Tp 

From evil acts no good c 


Thrice happy thoſe who live by Reaſon's laws, 
Whoſe actions merit their own heart's applauſe 
Who never let cheir paſſions bear the ſway, 
But Victue's ue, e . 


r s. 


